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LETTER XXXVIIL 


20th October 1771. 

ARRIVED here yeſterday. The 
miniſter is indiſpoſed, and will 
not go out for ſome days. If he 
was leſs peeviſh and moroſe, all 
would do well. I fee it but too 
plainly, Heaven has deſtined me to 
A4 ſevere 


[4 86 
{ſevere trials: but I won't be dil 
heartened : one may bear any thing 
with a little levity. I can' ſcarcely 
help ſmiling at the. word .which has 
juſt eſcaped me: a little of that le. 
vity, which I am totally without, 
would make me the happieſt of 
men. And muſt I deſpair of my fa- 
culties, and of the gifts of nature, 
whilſt others of far inferior ſtrength 
and talents are» parading before me 
with the utmoſt ſatisfaction in them- 
ſelves? Great God | amidſt the bleſ- 
ſings thou haſt deigned to ſhower 
down upon me, why was I not en- 
dowed with ſelf-complacency and 
confidence 3 But patience, and al 


will 


will I 
to yO! 
were 1 
oblige 
other 
porgun 
their < 


am be 
ſatisfie 
rally c 
thing 1 
ſery de 
are br 


UF 

dic. vill I hope be better; for I will own 
ning to you, my dear friend, that you 
cely vere in the right: ſince I have been 
has WM obliged to mix continually with 
t le. other men; fince I have had an op- 
out, ¶ porgunity of obſerving their deſigns, 
; of WO their conduct, their converſation, I 
7 fa- m become more eaſy, and more 
ure, ſatisfied with myſelf. As we natu- 
noth Il rally compare ourſelves with every 


> me thing we meet, our happineſs or mi- 
em- {ery depends on the objects which 
Jef. Ware brought into compariſon with 
ys; and in this reſpect nothing is 
more dangerous than ſolitude, There 
our imagination, which is ever diſ- 
paſedl to riſe, takes a new flight on 

Ag the 


C 10 J 
the wings of fancy, and forms : 
chain of beings, of which we ar: 
"the laſt and moſt inferior. Al 

things appear greater than they real. 
Iy are, and all ſeem ſuperior to 
us; and this operation of the And 
is natural. We are continually feel. 
ing our own imperfections; we think 
we have obſerved in others qual. 
ties which we have not, and con- 
clude they alſo poſſeſs all we have 
ourſelves ; and thus we have made 
a perfect, a happy man,—but ſuch 
a man exiſts only in our imagin#- 
tions. 
But when, in ſpite of weakneß 
and diſappointment, we direct ov! 
SY Mt endes. 


1 ] 


endeavours to one end, and ſtea- 


ms 2 


_ dily perſevere in the purſuit of it, 
au ve often find that we have made 
real. more way, though continually tack- 
or o ing, than others with all the aſſiſt- 
ing ance of wind and tide; and yet that 


feel. is a true judgment which we form 
hint of ourſelves from our ſituation with 
IN. others, whether we are on a line with 


quali- 

con-: them or before them. 

have N 

made * 

- Tock LETTER XXXIX. 

ging , | | 
roth November. 

ikneſ⸗ Bae to think my ſituation 

T our more tolerable: I am much oc- 


ndew 4 6 cupied ; 


_ Tom J 
cupied; and the number of actors, me it 
and the different parts they play, made 


make a very amuſing variety in the I c 
{cene. I have made an acquaintance IW receix 
with the Count of C—, and I eſteem W condi 
him more and more every day. He il the 
is a man of ſtrong underſtanding delica 
and great diſcernment: but though to one 


he ſees farther than other people, 
he 1s not therefore cold in his tem- 
per and manner; his ſenſibility ſur— 
paſſes all his other qualities. One 
morning that I went to ſpeak to 
him upon buſineſs, he expreſſed a 
friendſhip for me; by the firſt word 
he perceived that we underſtocd 


each other, and that he might talk to 
me 


'Tis th 


under 


Is, 


112370 
me in. a ſtyle different from that he 
made uſe of with moſt of the othes. 

I cannot expreſs the ſatisfaction I 
receive from the | openneſs of his 
conduct with regard to me. It is 
the greateſt of pleaſures when a 
delicate mind thus lays itſelf open 


lo One. 


LETTER XL. 


| | December 24. 
ForESAW it: the miniſter occa- 
ſons me a number of vexations, 

'Tis the moſt punctilious blockhead: 
uader heaven; he goes on ſtep by 


ſtep, 
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ſtep, with the trifling minuteneſs of 
an old woman. But how can a man 
be pleaſed with other people, who 
is never ſatisfied with himſelf? 1 
like to go on with buſineſs regularly 
and with alacrity; and when it is 
finiſhed, that it ſhould be finiſhed. 
But not ſo with him: he is capable 
of returning my draught to me, 
and ſaying, * It will do; but go 
over it again however; there is al- 
ways ſomething to correct; one 
may find a better phraſe, or a pro- 
perer wor I then loſe all pa- 
tience, and wiſh myſelf at the devil. 
Not a conjunction, not one connett- 


ing word muſt be omitted; and as 
| fo 


1 

to the tranſpoſitions, which J like, 
and which flow naturally from my 
pen, he is their mortal foe. If every 
ſentence is not expreſſed exactly in 
the ſtyle of the office, he is quite 
loſt. It is deplorable to have any 
connection with ſuch a perſonage. 

The only thing which gives me 
ſatisfaction, is my intimacy with 
Count C—-. He very frankly told 


me the other day how much he was 


diſpleaſed with the difficulties and 
delays of the miniſter ; that people 
of his caſt muſt make every thing 
troubleſome to themſelves and to 


others: * But,” added he, one 


mult fubmit, as a traveller that is 


obliged 


— — 
— — —ͤ—ñE— F—ĩ— — — — — = 
— — os — 


6. 
obliged to climb over a mountain; Count 
I the mountain was not in the way, f 
his road would undoubtedly he but li 
ſhorter and more convenient; but has nc 
in fine there it is, and we muſt 89 ſtrike 
over ĩt “. argum 


The old man perceives the Count's mal? 
preference for me: it makes him an- ſble, 
gry. When I am preſent, he takes that e 
every opportunity to depreciate the both f 
Count: I naturally take up his de- charac 
fence, and that increaſes his dil- man [I 
pleaſure. Yeſterday, I was well a- tenſive 
ware that when he aimed a ſtroke above 
at my friend, he meant that it ſhould yet ret 
alſo bit me.“ For the common neſs. 
affairs of the world, ſaid. he, the BY ceptior 


Count 


. 
W 8 
* 
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Count may do very well: has ſtyle 
is good, and he writes with facility; 


ay, 
he but like other great. geniuſes, he 
but has no ſolid learning.“ I longed to 


ſtrike him; for to what purpoſe is 
argument with ſuch a kind of ani- 
t's mal? However, as that was not pol- 
in- fible, I anſwered, with ſome warmth, 
ces that every reſpect was due to him, 
he both for his underſtanding and his 
le- character; that he was the only 
il man I had ever met with whoſe ex- 
a- © tenſive genius raiſed him ſo high 
ke above the common level, and who 
d yet retained- all his activity in buſi- 
Dn neſs, This was algebra to his con- 
Ne ceptions ; and-I withdrew, leſt ſome 
new 


E 
new abſurdity in him ſhould raif 
my choler too much. It is you that 
are the authors of my ill fortune; 
you, all of you, who forced me to MW woma 
bend my. neck to this yoke, and WM yer c. 
preached activity to me. If the I vith 
man who plants potatoes, and car. her el 
ries them to town on market-days, W her v 
45 not a more active being than [I creatu 
am, then let me work ten yean by ſo 
longer, at the curſed galley to which 
Jam now chained. | 

And diſtaſte and laſſitude, tho 
faſhionable miſeries which reign & 
mongſt the filly people who affet 
an unmixed ſociety; the ambition 


of rank! how they toil, how they 
watch 


199 


watch to gain precedence! What 
poor and contemptible paſſions, and 
how plain to be feen! We have a 


woman here, for example, who ne- 
ver ceaſes to entertain the company 
with accounts of her family, and 
her eſtates. Any ſtranger who heard 
days, her would ſuppofe ſhe was a filly 
an 1 WF creature, whoſe head was turned 
years W by ſome flight pretence at leaſt to 
tuck I rank, or the lordſhip of a manor; 
but, ſtill more ridiculous, ſhe 1s the 
thoſe W daughter of a ſteward's clerk in this 
n & WW ncighbourhood ! 1 cannot conceive 
fect WF how the human race can ſo debaſe 

tion itſelf, > 
they I de indeed every day perceive 
f more 


. 
more and more how abſurd. it is tg 
judge of others by one's ſelf. And 
it is with fo much difficulty that | 
ſtop the ferment of my blood, and 
keep my heart at peace, that I very 
readily leave every one to purſue the 
path he has choſen ; but at the ſame 
time I aſk a like permiſſion for my- 
ſelf. 5 "RF 

Theſe paltry diſtinctions between 
the inhabitants of the ſame town, 
are what diſturbs me moſt, © I know 


perfectly well, that inequality of 


conditions is neceſſary, and how 
much I myſelf gain by it. But [ 
would not have this inſtitution come 
in my way and hinder me, when [ 

| might 


Laa 


might enjoy ſome pleaſure, ſome ſha- b 
dow of happineſs upon this earth. 

T have lately made an aceualnt« 
ance with a Miſs B. a very agree- 
able girl ; who notwithſtanding the 
formality and ſtiffneſs of the people 
about her, has retained a very eaſy 


ame 

my and unaffeted manner. The firit 
converfatron we had together equal - 
„een II pleaſed us both; and hen we 


n, parted, I defired leave to pay my re- 
ſpects to her; which ſhe granted 
of n fo obliging a manner, that 1 
waited with impatience for the time 
to avail myſelf of it. She is not 
of this place, but lives here with 


an aunt, The countenance of the 
old 


L 22 J 
eld virago diſpleaſed me at firſt 


fight; however I paid her great 


attention, and oſten addreſſed my. 
ſelf to her. In about half an hour 
I pretty nearly gueſſed what her 
piece. has fince acknowledged. This 
good aunt, who is in years, with 
2 ſmall fortune, and ſtill ſmaller 
ſhare of underſtanding, has no fatis- 
faction but in the long lift of her 
anceſtors; no protection but her 
noble birth; this is the defence, 
the ' rampart with which ſhe ſur- 
rounds herſelf ; and her only amuſe- 
ment is ſtanding at her window te 
look down with ſovereign contempt 


en the ignoble heads which pals 
under 


C 23 J. | 
under it in the ſtreet. This ridi+s 
culous old woman was formerly 
handſome, and many a young man 
was the ſport of her caprice ; that 
was the golden age. Her charms 
faded, ſhe was forced to accept of 
an old half. pay officer, and be ſub- 
ſervient to his will: that was the 
age of braſs. Now ſhe is a widow, 
and deſerted ; was it not for her 
agreeable niece, nobody would take 
notice of her: this may truly be 
called the iron age, | 


* + 

LETTER XLII. 

110 January 8. 1772. 
Har men are theſe !—Form 
, occupies their whole ſouls; 
they can employ their time and 
thoughts for a whole year together, 
in contriving how to get nearer, by 
one chair only, to the upper end of 
the table And don't call it idle- 
neſs; for on the contrary they in- 
creaſe their labour, by giving to 


theſe trifles the time they ought 
to employ in buſineſs. Laſt week, 


in a party upon the ice in ledges, 


there was a diſpute for precedence, 
and 


and | 
ken 1 
Tt 
'tis n 
real 
joys 
acts tl 
is go 
many 
What 
ed the 
man v 
dreſs t 
ſubſery 
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and che party was immediately bro- 


* 


—— 4 


ken up. 
The idiots ! they do not ſee that 
* tis not the place which conſtitutes 
real greatneſs: the man who en- 
uls; joys the higheſt poſt very rarely 
and ads che principal part; many a king 
is governed by his miniſter, and 
many a miniſter by his ſecretary, 
What is in that caſe to be account- 
idle. ed the firſt and chief? Is it not the 
man who has the power or the ad- 
8 © IN dreſs to make the paſſions of others 
ght ſubſervient to his on deſigns? 


LET] 
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LETTER XII. 
January 20. 
MUST vrite to you from hence, 
my dear Charlotte; from 2 
cottage where I have been obliged 
to take ſhelter frbm a violent ſtorm. 
In all the time that I have ſpent 
in that melancholy town, amidſt 
ftrangers—ftrangers indeed to this 
bean- have not been compelled 
to write to you: but in this cot- 
tage, in this retirement, in this 
ſort of impriſonment, whilſt the 
ſnow and hail are driving againſt 
my little window, I find myſelt 


deere to you and to myſelf. The 
momenſ 


127 1 

moment I entered, your figure pre- 
ſented itſelf before my eyes, and 
the remembrance of you filled my 


nee, heart. Oh! my Charlotte, the la- 
1 4 cred remembrance! the tender re- 
iged collections Gracious Heaven! re- 
orm. ſtore ro me that firſt moment in 
pent which I beheld her! 

niaſt Could you but ſee me, my dear 


this WM Charlotte, in that vortex where 
elled every thing diſſipates and nothing 
cot- touches me! My ſenſes are dried 
this up; my heart is at no time full; I 

the never | ſhed the ſoft tears of tender- 
-ainſt I neſs; nothing, nothing touches me. 
ſell I ſtand, as it were, before the raree- 
The fhow ; I ſee the little puppers move, 
men Wl B 2 and 


a 
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and I ſay to myſelf it is a deception 
of opties. I am amuſed with theſe 
puppets, or rather I am myſelf one 
of them. I take the hand of the 


man who ſtands next to me; [ 


feel that it is made of wood: [1 
ſhudder: and draw mine back, I 
have found but one being here 
that is of the ſame order with you, 
a” Miſs B. She reſembles you, my 
dear Charlotte, if indeed it is poſ- 
fible for any thing to reſemble you, 
* Ah! you will fay, „he has 
learnt ro make elegant compli- 
ments.“ And there is ſome truth 
in your obſervation. I have been 
prodigiouſly agreeable lately, not 
N | having 


I 


having it in my power to be any 
thing better. I have a great deal 
of wit too; and the women ſay 
that nobody underſtands better how 
to deal out panegy tic and les,” 
you will add, for one always ac- 
companies the other.—But I meant 
to talk to you of Miſs B. She 
has great ſenſibility, and a ſuperior 
underſtanding ; her fine blue eyes 
ſhow evident marks of both. Her 
rank is a burden to her, and gra- 
tiſies no one paſſion of her ſoul; 
ſhe would gladly leave this crowd; 
and we often indulge our imagina - 
tion in talking, for hours together, 
of happineſs in retired and country 
B 3 ſcenes 


L 1 


ſcenes, and near you, my dear 
Charlotte for ſhe knows you, 
the does homage: to you: but the 
homage is not exacted; ſhe loves 
vou; and takes great pleaſure in 


hearing me talk of you. 

Oh! why am I not at your feet, 
in your favourite little room, and 
the dear children playing round us! 
It their noiſe became troubleſome 
to you, I would tell them a ſtory, 
and they would crowd: about me 


with ſilent attention. The ſun is ſet- 


ing; bis laſt rays ſhine on the ſnow 
which covers the face of the coun- 
try! the ſtorm is over, and I muſt 


return to my dungeon. Adieu 
6 


a Þ 
lear k Albert with you, and what is he 
ou, to you? Fool that Fam! ſhould I 
the aſk this queſtion ? 


Ove My 


> 1 ITY: PI 1 Had Þ. CLE T4 
LET 1 ER XLIII. 


February 17. 
UR miniſter and I don't ſeem 
” as if we ſhould continue much 
longer together: his manner of 
treating a ſubject, and of doing bu- 
ſineſs, is ſo abſurd, that I cannot 


help contradicting him very often, 
and doing things my own” way; 
and then, of courſe, he thinks them 
very ill done. He mentioned ſome- 

| thing 


132 
thing of this kind lately in a letter 
to court, and I had à reprimand 
from the miniſter there very gently 
indeed but ſtill it was a repri. 
mand; and I had reſolved to re- 
fign, when I received a private letter, 
before which I humbled myſelf, 
and adored the wiſe, the noble, 
the exalted genius which dictated 
it——which endeavoured to ſoothe 
my painful ſenfibility—exprefled an 
approbation of my ſchemes, and 
an opinion of their weight and in- by 
fluence—condeſcending to inquire 15 
into buſineſs, as well as to ex- * 
amine the ideas of an impetuous 
young man. How I am exhorted 
not 
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not to extinguiſh this fire, but to 
ſolten it, and keep it within due 
bounds, that it may be productive 
of good! So now I am no longer 
at variance with myſelf, but ſettle, 
determined at leaſt for a week to 
come. Content and peace of mind 
are valuable things, my dear friend 3 
but if they are precious, n 

alſo Fn £9 | 


LETTER NAV. | 


February 20. 
10D bleſs you my dear friends 
and may he grant*ts/you. that 
happineſs which he denies to me. 
| - 


- 
a f i by * 
5 4 
5 1 
— # : 
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I thank you, Albert, for having de. 
ceived mel waited for the wed. 
ding-day to be fixed, and on that 
day 1 intended with ſolemnity to 
have taken down Charlotte's profile 
from the wall, and with ſome other 
papers to have buried it. You are 
now united, and her picture ſtil 
remains there. Well let it remain. 
Why ſhould it not? Does not 
Charlotte find room for me in her 
heart? Yes, you may allow me to 
occupy the ſecond place there ; and 
I will, I ought to keep it. I ſhould 
become furious if ſhe could for- 
get Albert, that thought is hell. 


ay you be happy, Albert | 
Char- 


Char 
be th 


[8 
Charlotte, angel of light, may you 
be the happieſt of women! 


— — 


LETTER XLV. | 

- March 1 5, 

HAVE juſt had an adventure 
i which will drive me from hence: 
not 1 loſe all patience.— Death !—it is 
n her not to be remedied, and you only 
me to we the cauſe, of all this: - you that 
; and drove me on, and urged and tor- 
hould i mented me ; - you that made me 
for- ¶ fake an employment I am by no 
hell. means fit for. I have great reaſon 


nde to be ſatisfied—ſo have yo 
Chat- But 
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But that 1 may not again be told, 
that the impetuoſity of my tempei 
ruins every thing, I here ſend you, 


Sir, a plain and ſimple narration bf 

the affair, as-any mere chronicler of 
facts would relate it. 

The count of C— likes me, dif 
tinguiſties me; it is known that he 
does; I have mentioned ir*to you a 
Hhunched times. Vefterday 1 dined 
with him; it was the day on which 
all the nobility meet at his houſe. 
I'never once dreamed of the aſſem- 
- bly, Hor” that we ſubalrerns were 
encluded. In hort, 1 dined with 
the Count: and after dinner ve 
went into che hall, and talked and 
* 1 . 
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walked backwards and forwards; 
Colonel B. who came in, joined in 
the conyerſation, and the time paſſed 
away till che company came. God 
knows, I was thinking of nothing 
when entered the right noble and 
right honqurable Lady of T—, ac- 
companied by her huſband and 
their fill daughter, with her ſmall 
waiſt and flat neck: with diſdain- 
ful looks, and a haughty air they 
paſſed by me. As I hate the whole 
race, I intended to go away, and 
was only waiting till the Count 
bad diſengaged himſelf from their 
impertinent prate, to take leave, 
yhen the agreeable Miſs B. came 

Vor. II. C” in. 


1 
in. As I never ſaw ber but with 
pleaſure, 2 ſtayed and talked to 
her, leaning over the back of her 
chair; and did not perceive till aſtet 
ſome time, that ſhe ſeemed a little 
confuſed, and did not fpeak to me 
with her uſual eaſe of manner. [ 
was ſtruck with it. Heavens!“ 
ſaid I to myſelf, © can ſhe too be 
like all the reſt ?” I was ano ory, and 
going to withdraw; but the defire 
of examining farther into this mat- 
ter kept me, The reſt of the com. 
pany came. I ſaw the Baron F— 
enter with the ſame coat that he 
' wore at the coronation of Francis 


the Firſt; the NS; and his 
Wife 


— 2 EAT cs „ 
ms P TIP 
* * Be 2898 — — ů ů ]; 3-5 — 7 
- £ — ATA X — 
*. 


— r 
N o 22 oc hn _ 


1 39 1 

* who. is old and denk; ; the 
Count of * whoſe Gothic dreſs 
made a ſtill greater contraſt to our 
modern coats, &c. &c. I ſpoke to 
theſe that I knew amongſt them ; 
they were all very laconic in their 
anſwers. I was taken up with ob- 
ferving Miſs B. and did not ſee 
that the women were whiſpering at 
the end of the room, and that by 
degrees the ſame whiſpering and 
murmuring got round amongſt the 
men, and that Madame S. was 
ſpeakin 8 with great warmth to the 
Count — (this I have ſince learnt 
from Miſs B.) — At length, the Count 
cime up to me, and took me to the 
+ win - 


5 [4+] 


avon You know our ridicy- 
lous cuſtoms,” 4 he ſaid ; © per- 
zecive, the company is rather dil- 
Pleaſed at your being here: I would 
not upon any account ** ] beg 
. your. excellency.s pardon; I ought 
to have thought of it before: but 
I. know you will excuſe this little 


inattention. 1 was going,” I add- 
ed, ſome time ago, but my evil 
genius kept, me here 2 and ſmi- 
ling, I bowed to take leave. He 
ſhook me by the band i in a age 

which expreſſed every thing. 
made a bow. 1A, the, whole 9 92 
aſſembly, got. into my chaiſe, a and 
drove to M.—I contemplated the 
ſetting 


(483 
ſetting ſun from the top of the hill. 
— read that beautiful paſſage in 
Homer, where the honeſt herdfmen- ” 
are deſcribed receiving the king of 
Ithaca with ſo much hofpitaliryiz 
and I returned well pleaſed.” When 
went into the ſupper-room at night, 
there were but a few perſons" aſſem - 
bled, and they had turned up a 
corner of the table-· cloth, and were 
playing at dice. The good · natured 


Adelin came up to me as ſoon as I 


entered, and in à low voice ſaid, 


« You have met with a very diſ- 
agteeable incident.“ Who, 1 2” 

—* The Count obliged you to with- 
draw from the aſſembly.. L Devil 
| C3 take 


(7 4. } 


take the aſſembly !” ſaid J. I was 
very glad, to be gone.” «Lam re. 
joiced,” he aid, *© that you look 
upon the affair in that light; all 
that concerns me is, to find that it 
is talked of every where already.“ 
From that moment I began to think 
oß it in a different manner, All 
thoſe that looked at me whilſt we 
were at table, I imagined were look. 
ing at me on account of this inct- 
dent ; and bitterneſs entered my 
heart. And now that J am pitied 
wherever I go, and hear the triumph 
of my enemies; who ſay, This 
is always the caſe with thoſe vai 
inſignificant n, who pre: 
tend 


8 4 2 
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tend to deſpiſe forms, and want te 
riſe thetnſelves; with other non- 
ſenſe of the ſame kind- —1 could 
plunge a dagger into my heart. 
Say what you will of philoſophy 
and fortitude; one may laugh at 
nk nonſenſe that has no foundation, 
All voc how is it poſfible to endure that 
we theſe paltry raſcals ſhould have "NE 
Ke . of one? 


ci- (9k <T ne 
Dy ls, So ona, 

We LETTER XLVI. ... 
ph | March 16. 
his VERY thing conſpires to drive 
ain 4 me to extremeties. I met Miſs 


7 I B— walking to day. 1 could Het 


1243 
help” Jining ber, and expreſpg 
my fenſe of her altkred manket 
towards me. Of! Welter,“ fand 
the, wich eagernels, et vou who 
know my heart, Es Sul you ſo 
ill e my | diſtreſs ? What did 
15 not buffer 77755 from the firſt 
moment * 5 entered the room 1 
foreſaw all that has happened ; a 
hundred | times I was upon. the point 
of mentioning it to you. I knew 
chat the — and T—s would 
quit the aflembly. rather than ſtay 
in your company. knew the Count 
could not break with them : and 
now all the ralk”— 2 endeavoured 
to conceal my emotion , and aſked 


her 


17 
her what talk ? Oh! hom much 
it has already coſt me !” ſaid the 
amiable girl, and tear came into 
her eyes could ſcarce contain 
myſelf was ready to throw my. 
ſelf at her feet. 
ell,» 1 cried Her tears flowed; - 
and I was quite frantic. She wiped 


them away without endeavouring 


to hide them. You know my 
aunt,” ſhe continued; * the was 
preſent, and, good God ! in what 
a light does ſhe conſider the affair) 
Werter, what leſſons have 1 heard 
laſt night and this morning upon 
my conneftion with vou 1 have 


hb WONT 


been obliged to hear you-debaſed 
faart 4800. * 
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and tun down: and 1 could not, 
[dared not ſay much in your de- 
fence.” Every word was a dagger: 
ſhe did not know that in pity to me 
ſhe ſhould have concealed all that 
ſhe informed me of —She told me 
doo all the impertinent nonſenſe 
that would be cireulated upon the 
occaſion, and how the malicious 


would triumph; how they would 
rejoiĩce that my pride was humbled; 


and how happy it would make 
them, to ſee me puniſhed for that 
want of eſteem for others, with 
which I had been often reproached. 
This is what ſhe told me, and in 
a manner which ſhowed the warmeſt 

In- 
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intereſt ; this is, what I was forced 
to, hear—it awakened all my. paſs 
fions,..and I ſtill breathe; rage and 
fury, Would that I could find a 
man who dared banter me on this 
event Il would facrifice;him in- 
ſtantly to my reſentment; it would 


be a relief to me to diſcharge my 


fury on the firſt object I met; 
hundred times have I caught up a 
ſword to give vent to my oppreſſed 
heart. There is a noble race of 
horſes, which will inſtinctively open 
2 vein. with their teeth, when they 
are hated by a long courſe, in 
order to breathe more freely I 
am often tempted to open à wein, 
b C 6 and 
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aud procure for myſelf everlaſting 
liberty,” 1 wort 30-5). 
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LETTER XVII. 


March 24. 
Have written to court for leave 
to reſign ; and I hope I ſhall ob- 

tain it. You will forgive me for 

not having previouſly conſulted you. 

It was expedient for me to leave 

this place.--I knew all you could 

allege in order to induce me to 
ſtay, and therefore I beg of you 
to ſoſten this news as much as you 
can to my mother, when you ac- 

| quaint 


L 
quaint her with it. I can do no- 
thing for myſelf; how ſhould 1 de 
any thing for others ? She will un- 
doubtedly be grieved to find that 
] have ſtopped ſhort in that career 
which would have led directly to my 

being firſt a privy counſellor, and 

then miniſter ; and to ſee me thu 

returning to my original 8 
Argue on the ſubject as much as 
you will, combine all the reaſons 
which ſhould have induced me to 
flay; I am going, that is ſufficient. 
But that you may not- be 1gnorant 
where I am going, I ſhall tell you 
that here is the Prince of —, who 
i much pleaſed with my company, 
and 


tl og 9 

and who having heard of my in- 
tention to reſigu, has invited me to 
his country - houſe, to paſs the ſpring- 
months with him. He aſſures me 
that I ſhall be left quite at liberty; 
and as we agree on all ſubjects, 
but one, I ſhall venture to accom- 
pany him. 


— 1 


LETTER XLVII. 


April 19. 
J Tzanx you for your two let- 
ters. I waited for my anſwer 
from court before I wrote to you. 
I was under continual apprehenſion, 
leſt 


18 
leſt my mother ſhould apply to the 
miniſter, in order to © defeat my 
purpoſe. But I have received my 
diſmiſſion: and here it is. I will 
not tell you with what regret it was 
| given to me, nor what the miniſter 
m- W faid in his letter to me; for you 
would renew your lamentations. 
The money which I ſent to my mo- 
ther for, I ſhall not want; for the 
hereditary prince. has made me a 
preſent——and it was accompanied 
19. by a few words which affected me 


let- W almoſt to tears. A α 
wer q 
on, | Jn” 


— — D 
— — . 


to ſee it, and call back to my re- 
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LETTER. lux. 


pts; | May 5. 
Ser, out to · morrow; and as my 
native place is but ſix miles 

out of the great road, I have a mind 


membrance the happy dreams of hed 
my childhood. I ſhall go in at the | 
| A. which 
ſame gate which I came through 
, the vi 
with my mother, when after my 
father's death ſhe left that delight- der o. 
on bet 
ful retreat to immure herſelf in te 
your melancholy town. Adieu, my ** 


dear friend. You ſhall. hear of my 
expedition. 


18 14 Jes wer 4- 
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LETTER IL. 


May 9, 
— my pilgrimage t 
the place of my "nativity w. 
all the de votion of a real 2 
] was affected much beyond what 1 
expected.” Near the great elm, 
which is a quarter of a league from 
the village on the fide of , 1 
got out of the carriage, and ſent it 
on before, that alone and on foot 1 
might more fully and without inter- 
ruption enjoy all my recollections. 
I was then under the ſame elm 
which formerly was the term and 
obje& of my walks, How things 
have 


[ 
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have ſince changed! Then, in hap. lghtfu 
py ignorance, I languiſhed after 2 MW With 
this fa 


world 1 did not know, and where 
I hoped to find all the enjoyments MW bour- 
my beart ſo often felt the want of; ¶ {ence 
and now I was returned from that I the vil. 
world ſo much deſired, what, garden 
my dear friend, did I bring back? II vas 
Diſappointed hopes, unſucceſsful I be ne. 
plans. | tions tl 
I obſerved the oppoſite moun- ¶ ume. 
tains, and I remembered how often ſelt qu 
they had excited my wiſhes. I I de: 
uſed to fit ſometimes for - whole I be cir 
hours looking at them, and ardently affectec 
longing to wander under che ſhade ere te 
of thoſe woods which make ſo de- neſs in 
lightful 


(«1 

lghtful an object in the diſtance. 
with what reluctance I quitted 
this favourite ſpot when the play- 
hour was over, and leave of ab- 
: eoce expired! As I drew near to 
cha the village, I recogniſed all the little 
hat, N gardens and ſummer-houſes that 
ack? MW! vas acquainted with. I diſliked 
ſsful he new ones, as I do all the altera - | 

tions that have been made fince my | 
oun- WW time. I went into the village, and 
often felt quite at bome again. I cannot; 
I dear friend, in detail relate all 
hole {the circumſtagces with which 1 was 
ently I feed ; however intereſting they 
hade ¶ vere to me, there would be a ſame· 
) de- ¶ veſs in the relation · I had intended 
hiful 5 to 
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to lodge in the market · place, ne WM er th 
our old houſe: as ſoon as I en-: me 
tered, I perceived that the ſchool. wiſe, 
room, where we were, taught by ursel 
that good old woman, was turned Abe 
into a ſhop. I remembered the eib 
ſorrow, the dulneſs, the anxiety, the bat 
oppreſſion of heart I had experien- 

: . the v 
ced in that confinement. - Every ISI 
ſtep was marked by ſome particular vl 
p | yas £ 
impreſſion. © A pilgrim in the holy en 

land does not meet with ſo many 4 
but 
ſpots which bring tender recollec- 
farthe 


tions to his mind; and ſcarcely feels 
wilder 


mote devotion. One ſenſation l e 
will relate, of the thouſand I expe-W © 4 


rienced ; Havingfollowed! the courſe I 90% 
of 


137 J 
near of the ſtream to a farm, which was 0 
$ em formerly a favourite walk like- 
viſe, and where we uſed to divert 


ht by ourſelves with making ducks and 
urned BY Jrakes upon the water; I was moſt 
g the forcibly ſtruck with the memory of 
4 7 what I then was, when I looked at 

the water as it flow'd, and form'd 
Every 


romantic ideas of the countries it 
vas going to paſs through. My 
imagination was ſoon exhauſted; 


7 i but the water continued flowing 
ul farther and farther, till I was be- 
2 wildered in the idea of inviſible di- 


| ſtance. Exactly fuch, my dear 
5 friend, were the thoughts of our 
une good anceſtors. And when' Ulyſſes 
talks 


dcs 
talks of the immeaſurable ſea, and 
the unlimited earth, is it not more 
natural, more true, more according 
to our feelings, than when, in this 
philoſophic age, every ſchool· boy 
thinks himſelf a prodigy, becauſe be 
can repeat after his maſter that the 
earth is round? | 

am at preſent with the prince 
at one of his hunting lodges. He 
is an honeſt and unaffected man, 
and I am very well pleaſed with 
him: what 1 diſlike, is his talking 
of things which he has only read or 
heard of, and always exactly under 
the fame point of view that they 
__ been — to bim. I am 
50 ſorry 


from 


, and 
more 
rding 
n this 
l- boy 
ſe he 
t the 


prince 
He 
man, 
with 
king 
ad or 
inder 


they 
I am 


© =; 
forry to ſay that he values my un- 
derftanding and talents much more 
highly than that mind, for which 
alone I value myſelf—-which alone is 
the ſource of talents, of happineſs, 
of miſery, of every thing—which 
makes me all I am, and is ſolely 
mine. Any body may know all that 
I know. 


f 
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LETTER LI. 


May 25. 

Hap a ſcheme in my head, 
which I intended to conceal 
from you till it was accompliſhed ; 
— NOW 


1 ) 

now that it has failed, 1 may as 
well tell it to you. I had a mind 
to go into the army; I had long 


chief reaſon for coming here with 
the prince. He is a general in the 
ſervice of the —. As me 
were walking juſt now, I commu- 
nicated my deſign to him : he did 
not approve it; and it would have 
been madneſs not to have yielded 
to þjs reaſons. 


b 


Xr. 


been deſirous of it, and it was my 


L 61 J 
LETTER un. 


Jens 11. 
AY dot 8 I can ſtay 
in this place no longer. 
ſhould 1 de here ? I am weary. of 
it, The prince, it is true, treats 
me in all reſpects as bis equal, 
but ſtill I am not at my eaſe here. 
Beſides, we are at bottom very dif- 
ferent men. He has a good under- 
ſtanding, but quite of the common 
kind; and the pleaſure I have in 
his converſation, is only ſuch as I 
receive from reading a well-written 
book. I ſhall ſtay a week more 


here, and then travel about again. 
D What 


* 


What 


L 62) 
What I have done beſt, fince 7 
came to this place, are ſome draw. 
ings. The prince has ſome taſte 
for the arts, and would have more, 
if it was not cramped by cold rules 
and technical terms. I often loſe 
all patience, when with a glowing 
imagination I am giving to art and 
nature the moſt lively expreſſion, 
and he ſtops me with learned criti- 
ciſms, upon which he highly values 
himſelf, | 
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LET TFR LUI. 


June 18. 

HERE : am 1 going? I will 
=, 6. BY tell you in confidence: 1 
an obliged to continue here a fort- 
night longer; after that I thought 
it would be expedient for me to ſee 
the mines of —. But it is no 
ſuch thing; only deceive myſelf : 

the real truth i is, that I wiſh to be 
near Charlotte again. I am not the 
dupe of my heart, but I obey its 
dictates. 


D 2  LET- 
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LETTER LIV. 


July 29. 

3 no: tis well— tis all well. 
Me her huſband ! Eternal 
Power that gave me being, if thou 
hadſt deſtined ſuch happineſs for 
me, my .whole life would have been 
one continual thapkſgiving ! But I 
will not murmur againſt thee : for- 


give my tears, forgive my fruitleſs 
vows !—She might have been mine; 


I might have folded in theſe arms 
all that is lovely under heaven 

My whole frame 1s convulſed when 
Albert puts his arm around her 


waiſt. 


Shall 


G 


Shall I ſay it? - And why ſhould 


I not ſay it! She would have been 


happier with me than with him. 


Albert was not made for her: he 
wants a certain ſenſibility; he wants 
in ſhort, their hearts do not beat 
in uniſon! Ah ! my dear friend, 
how often, in reading an intereſting 
paſſage, when my heart and Char- 
lotte's ſeemed to meet; and when 
our ſentiments were unfolded by the 
ſtory and ſituation of a fictitious 
character, how often have I ſeen and 
felt that we were made to under- 


} 


ſtand each other? Alas, my friend | 
hut th worthy man loves her 


— * 
Wo. 
0. 

a 
- wv 
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with all his foul; and what does MW: (re 
not ſuch love deſerve ? Oh . out 


I have been interrupted by an in- mela 
ſufferable viſit. I have dried up my Sir,” 
fears, and my thoughts are a little MW Jenn 
dimpated. Adieu, my deareſt eſt o. 
a!!! vor bak 4 thing 

ALD EAI —— — conti. 
LETTER LV. land 
ie uh taken 


| Auguſt 4. good | 
AM not alone unfortunate ; men he mi 
are all diſappointed in their his br 


hopes, and all their ſchemes fall to ay nc 
the ground. I have been to ſee the money 
good woman under theme trees. me ſon 
The eldeſt boy ran to meet me; he and, fy 


{creamed 


0 * 
does WW ſcreamed for joy, and that brought 


out his mother. She looked very 
melancholy. “ Alas! my good 


in- 
my Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, our poor little 
ittle Jenny is dead ;“ (that was the young» 


eſt of her children). I anſwered no- 
thing“ And my huſband,” ſhe: 
continued, “ came back from Hol- 
land without any money: he was 
taken ill with a fever; and if ſome 1 
i 4. J good people had not relieved him, 
nen he muſt have been obliged to beg 
heir his bread along the road.” I could 
Ito ſay nothing to her: I gave ſome 
the MW money to the boy : and ſhe offered 
ces, me ſome apples, which I accepted ; 


he I and, full of ſorrow, left the place. 


ned \ LET- 
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condu 


LETTER LI. 


vards 

within 

Avgult 21. WG h 

Y ſenſations change with the W141 

. rapidity of lightning Some- niſhed 

times a ray of joy ſeems to give me ¶ gon 
new life—Alas it diſappears in a WW. 
moment. When I am thus loſt in hade 
teyeries, I cannot help ſaying to | 
| return 

myſelf—* If Albert was to die, Wl, b. 

ſhauld be- yes, Charlotte would;“ i 

and I purſue the chimera till it leads 1 

me to the edge of a precipice, from 

| | | 2 mor 
which I ſtart back and ſhudder. would 


When I go out at the {fame gate, 


when I take the ſame road which 
| —— 
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conducted me for the firſt time to- 
yards Charlotte, my heart ſinks 
vithin me; and I feel with bitter- 
neſs how different I then was from 
phat I now am. Ves, all; all ö vas” 
iſhed. Not a ſentiment, not a pul- 
lation of my heart, is the ſame ; no 
traces of the paſt” remain, If the 
ſhade of a departed prince could 
return to viſit the ſuperb palaces he 
had built in happy times; and left 
to a beloved ſon ; and if he faund 
them overthrown and deſtroyed by 
2 more powerful neighbour, ſuch 
vould be his ſenſations, | 


LET- 
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LET TEE Lyn. 


September z. 

 SomerTIMES cannot comprę- 

1 bend how it is that ſhe loves 2- 

nother—how ſhe dares love another 

whilſt T bear her about me in this 

 Heart——whilft ſhe entirely fills and 

engroſſes it—whilſt I think only of 

her, know only her, and have no- 
thing but her in the world. 


rr. 


T. 

blu 
time 
could 
longer 
exact]: 


coat a 
It h 
fect u 
| hope 
me, 
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LETTER Lvm. 


A September 6, 
T coſt me much to part with t 
blue frock which I wore the fi ik 
other time I danced with Charlotte; I 
this could not poſſibly appear in it any 
and longer: but I have made another 
ly of Neractly like it, and with a buff waiſt- 
no- coat and breeches. 
It has not, however, the ſame m 
tet upon me. I don't know—but 
hope in time it will be as dear ta 
me, | 


E T- {i Ir. 
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LETTER LX. 


3 | September 1;, 
M is tempted to wiſh one! 
ſelf at the devil, when one 
thinks of all the contemptible be. 
{ ings which heaven ſuffers to craul 
upon this earth, without any feeling, 
without any idea of the things 
which may be intereſting to others. 
You remember the walnut trees at 
S8. under which I ſat with Charlotte 
at the worthy old vicar's. Thele 
beautiful, theſe beloved trees, how 
they adorned the parſonage-yard' 
their ſhade was refreſhing ; it was 

"On. by reſpect 


reſpec 
with | 
ſtors \ 
maſte 
of hit 
them. 
father, 
mam 
ſpectal 
to me. 
tears it 
told u: 
down! 
the” ru 
ſtroke 
had tw 
ind on 
Vol. 


yard! 


t was 


ett 


<T 9. 
teſpectable, for it carried one back 
vith pleaſing ideas to the good pa- 
ſors who planted them. The ſchool · 
maſter often mentioned the name 
f him whe planted the oldeft pf 
them, He had it from his grand- 
father. This vicar was an excellent 
mars and under theſe trees his re- 
ſpectable memory was ever preſent 
to me. The ſchoolmaſter had the 
tears in his eyes yeſterday when he 
told us they were cut down, Cut 
down! I could in my fury murder 
the ruffian who ſtruck the firſt 
oke —I that ſhould grieve if 1 
had two ſuch trees in my court, 
ind one died of old age : I muſt. 

e endure 
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endure this. I have, however, one 


conſolation—ſuch, is ſentiment—. 
the whole village murmurs at it; 
and I hope the good peaſants will 
make no more preſents to the vi. 
car's wife, and that ſhe will ſuffer 
for the miſchief ſhe has done in 
the pariſh—for ſhe did it, the wife of 
the preſent incumbent, (our good 
old man is dead) a tall, meagre, 
wrinkled, wan creature, who is fo 
far right to diſregard the world, 
that the world totally diſregards 
her; an antiquated ſcold, who al- 
fects to be learned, pretends to ex- 
amine the canonical books, lends 


her aſſiſtance towards the new re- 
for matior 


forn 
Chr. 
ber 

Lay; 
is d. 


havi; 


Such 
down 


her re 
from 
dirty 

light; 
the nu 
nerves 
medita 


in the 


Cn 4 
one Wl formation, moral and critical, of the 
— Chriſtian religion, and ſhrugs up 
it; ber ſhoulders at the mention of 


will I Lavater's enthuſiaſm. Her health 
e vi. is dèſtroyed, and hinders her from 
ſuffer having any enjoyment here below. 


de in such a being only could have cut 


down my walnut-trees. No, I can- 
not get over it. Would you hear 
her reaſons ? The leaves which fell 
from them made the court wet and 
dirty > the trees obſtructed the 
light: little boys threw ftones at 
the nuts; and the noiſe affected her 
verves, and diſturbed her profound 
meditation, when ſhe was weighing 
in the balance Kennicott, Semler, 
E 2 and 
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and Michaelis. Wben I found tha MW 
+ all the pariſh was diſpleaſed, and 
particularly the old people, I aſked 
* them why they ſuffered it“ Ah 
Sir, they ſaid, © when the ſteward 
orders, what can we poor peaſants 
do? However, one thing has hap. 
pened very well; the ſteward and 
the vicar (who for once theught 
to reap ſome advantage from the 
caprices of his wife) intended to di- 
vide the trees between them. The 
-revenue-office being informed of it, 
took poſſeſſion of the trees, and 
fold them to the beſt bidder. There 
they {till lie on the ground. ” Ob! 


if 1 Was a ape prince, how | 
would 


CI 
would deal with the vicar, the 
ſteward, and the revenue-office !— 
But if I was à prince, what ſhould 1 
care for the trees that grew in my 
country? 4 f 


— — ä 
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LETTER LX. 


October 10. 

NL to look at her dark eyes, 

is to me happineſs. What 
grieves me is, that Albert does not 
leem ſo happy as he expected to 
be—as I ſhould have been if 
don't much love ſuſpicions ; but 
here I cannot expreſs myſelf any 
E 3 other- 
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otherwiſe. Heavens! and am I not 
explicit enough? _ 


* ” 
: 
— — — _ — — — 
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LETTER LXI. 


| October 12. 
SSIAN has taken the place 
of Homer in my heart and 
imagination. To what a world does 
the illuſtrious bard carry me! To 
Wander in heaths and wilds, fur- 
founded by impetuous whirlwinds, 
in which; by the feeble light of the 
moon, we diſcover the ſpirits of our 
anceſtors; to hear from the top 
of the mountains, amidſt the roar- 
ing 
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ing of the waters, their plaintive 
ſounds iſſuing from the deep caverns, 
and the ſorrowful lamentations of a 
maiden who fighs and dies on the 
moſſy tomb of a warrior by whom 
ſhe was adored! I meet this bard 
with filver hair; he wanders in 
the valley, he ſeeks the footſteps of 
his fathers. Alas ! he finds only 
their tombs ! Then, contemplating 
the pale moon as ſhe ſinks beneath 
the waves of the foaming ſea, the 
memory . of time paſt ſtrikes the 
mind of the hero ;<—>rthoſe times 
when the approach of danger filled 
his heart with exultation, and gave 
vigour to his nerve hen the 

E 4 moon 
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moon ſhone upon his back, laden 
with the ſpoils of his enemies, and 
lighted up his triumph—When ! 
read in his countenance his deep 
forrow—when I ſee his ſinking glory 
tottering towards the grave—when 
he caſts à look on the cold earth 
Which is to cover him, and cries 
out, <6 The traveller will come, he 
will come who has ſeen my beauty; 
and he will ,aſk, Where is the bard, 
where is the illuſtrious ſon of Fin- 
gal! ? he will walk over my . 
and he will ſeek me in vain l“ — 
Then, O my friend! I EN IN» 
Rantly, like a true and noble knight, 


draw my ſword, and reſcue my prince 
| from 


-— 
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from long and painful langour, and 
afterwards plunge it into my own 
breaſt, to follow the demi-god whom 


my hand ſet free. 


n er — — 
LETTER LXIL * 
October 19. 


LAS! the void, the fearful 
void, I feel in my boſom 
Sometimes I think, if I could but 
once, only once, preſs her to my 
heart, I ſhould be happy. - 1 


E U Ex. 
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LETTER En, 


| 26th October, 

T AM conviaces, my dear friend, 

; more and more convinced, that 

the exiſtence of any one being what- 
ever is of little, very little conſe- 
quence. A friend of Charlotte's 
came juſt now to make her a viſit; 
I withdrew, and took up a book in 
the next room; but I could not 
read, and therefore I write to you. 
1 hear their converſation : they are 
only talking of the news of the 
town; one is going to be married; 
another is ill, very ill. She has a 
Js 
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dry cough and frequent faintings; 
ſhe cannot recover,” ſays one. N. 
is very ill too,” ſays Charlotte. 
« He begins to ſwell already,” an- 
ſwers the other : And my imaging- 
tion ſuddenly carries me to their fick- 
beds; I ſee them ſtruggling againſt 
approaching death, in all the ago- 
nies of pain and horror. I ſee them 
And theſe good little women are 
talking of it with the ſame indiffer- 
ence that one would mention the 
death of a ſtranger.— And when 1 
look at the apartment in which 1 
now am, when J ſee Charlotte's ap- 
parel lying round me; here upon 
this little table are her ear-rings, 

_ Albert's 
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Albert's papers, all the things which 
are fo familiar to me, the very ink- 
ſtand now I uſe; and that I think 
what I am to this family—every 
thing—my friends eſteem me, are 
made happy by me, and my heart 
cannot conceive that any thing could 
exiſt without them; and yet if I was Cl 
now to go, if I was to quit this 1 cc 
circle, would they feel, how long I vall, 
would they feel, that void in their iſ to co 
life which the loſs of me would I fatior 
leave! How long—yes, ſuch is the I enter 
frailty of man, that there where he I cann 
moſt feels his own exiſtence, where love, 
his preſence makes a real and aftrong | ure, 

impreſſion, even in the memory of I por, 
| thoſe 
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ink. 


eart 
2uld 
was 
this 


ong 
heir 
uld 
the 

he 
Cre 


ng 
of 


oſe 


( 8s ] 


thoſe alſo who are dear to him; there 
alſo he muſt periſh and vaniſh n 
and chat ſo . l 


eine ont — "bu 
LETTER | LXIV. 


October 27. 

COULD tear open. my boſom, I 
could beat my head againſt the 
wall, when I ſee how difficult it is 
to communicate our ideas, our ſen- 
ſations, to othersz to make them 
enter entirely into our feelings. 1 
cannot receive from another the 
love, the joy, the warmth, the pleas 
ſure, that I do not naturally poſleſs 3 
por, with a heart glowing with the 
molt 
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moſt lively affection, can I make 
the happineſs of one in whom the 


fame warmth and energy are not in- 


herent. 


LETTER LXV. 

| October 30. 

A HUNDRED times have I been 

A upon the point of . catching 
her in my arms ! What torment it 1s 
to ſee ſuch lovelineſs, ſuch charms, 
paſſing and repaſſing continually be- 
fore one, and not dare to touch 
them ! to touch is ſo natural: Do 
not children touch every thing that 
they ſee? And I !— 


— — 
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LETTER LXVII. 


November 3. 
OW often, when I have lain 
down in my bed, have I wiſh- 
ed never to wake again ! and in the 
morning I open my eyes, I again 
behold the ſun, and l am wretched. 
Oh! why am I not fanciful and hy- 
pochondriacat ! Why cannot 1 at- 
tribute my woes to intemperate ſea- 
bes ſons, to difappointed ambition, to 
ach the perſecutions of an enemy? fot 
Do then this inſupportable load of dif- 
hat content would not reſt wholly upon 

myſelf, But, wretched that 4 am 
T- I feel 


18,9 
I feel it, but too ſenſibly, I alone am 
the cauſe of my unhappineſs: this 
ſame boſom, which formerly con- 
tained a ſource of delight, is now 
the ſource of all my torments. Am 
I not the ſame man who formerly 
felt only agreeable ſenſations ? who 
every ſtep he took {aw paradiſe be- 
fore him, and whoſe heart was ex- 
panded, and full of benevolence to 
the whole world. But this heart is 


now dead, dead to all ſentiment: | 


my eyes are dry; and my ſenſes, 
no longer refreſhed by, ſoft tears, 
wither away, and periſh, and con- 
fume my brain. My ſufferings are 
great; I haye loſt the only charm 

. of 
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am ot my life ; that active ſacred power, 
which created worlds around me; 


con. ¶ it is no more. From my window I 
no IN ſee the diſtant hills: the riſing ſun 
1 breaks through the miſts, opens 
erly 


wide the proſpeQ, and illuminates 
who If the country. I ſee the ſoft ſtream 
be. gently winding through the willows 
EX» tripped of their leaves. Nature diſ- 
: * plays all her beauties before me, 
© 15 IF exhibits the moſt enchanting ſcenes, 
it: and my heart is unmoved ; I remain 
es, I blind, inſenſible, -pecrificd; . Often 
„ have I implored Heaven for tears, 
as the labourer prays for dews to 
moiſten the parched corn. 7 
nn But, I feel it, God does not grant 
of | ſunſhine 


TC] 
ſunſhine or rain to importunate in- 
treaties. Thoſe times, the memory 


of which ſo torments me, why 


were they ſo unfortunate ? Ir was be- 
cauſe I then waited for the bleſſings 
of the Eternal with patience, and 
received them with a grateful and 
feeling heart. 


* " 
. -” 
— | 
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LETTER LXVI. 


| November 8. 
FNHARLOTTE has reproved me 

| for my exceſſes with ſo much 
tenderneſs and goodneſs :—[n order 
to forget myſelf, my dear friend, I 
have for ſome time paſt drank more 
wine 


wine 
ſaid f 
The 

Char] 
yet t 
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CJ 
wine than uſual——< Don't do it,” 
faid ſhe ; think of Charlotte p 
The neceſſary advice to think of 
Charlotte! 1 do think of you, and 
yet 'tis not thinking of you; you are 
always before my eyes, you are in 
my heart : This very morning I was 
ſitting in the place where you ſtop- 
ped the laſt time—Immediately ſhe 
changed the ſubject. My dear friend, 
Iam no longer any thing ; ſhe makes 
me juſt what ſhe pleales. 


# 
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LETTER LXVIn. 


November 1 6 

THANK you, my good friend, 

for intereſting yourſelf ſo kind, 

ly in what relates to me; and 
I beg of you to make yourſelf eaſy, 
Leave me to my ſufferings ; ſur. 
rounded as I am, I have ſtill ſtrength 
enough to endure them to the end, 
I revere your religion; you know I 
do; I am ſenſible that it often gives 
| ſtrength to the feeble, and comfort 
to the afflicted. But has it, ſhould it 
have this effect on all men equally ? 
Conſider 
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E 9 I 
Conſider this vaſt univerſe, and you . 
will find millions for whom it never 

has exiſted; and millions, whether | 
it is preached to them or not, for | 


2 whom it never will exiſt. Do F 
ing, sive a wrong conſtruction to this, 

and beg of you. I don't love vain diſ- 
aſy, ] putes on ſubjects which we are all 
ſur. equally ignorant of. What is the 


b deſtiny of man ?—to fill up the mea- 
ſures of his ſufferings, and drink up 


* the bitter draught.— And if the cup 
5 appeared bitter even to the Son of 
fort che Moſt High, why ſhould I affect 
dit J fooliſh pride and ſay my cup is 
7 ſweet? Why ſhould I be aſhamed 
ler 0 tremble in that fearful moment, 


when 
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when my ſoul was ſuſpended be. 
tween exiſtence and annihilation— 
when diſſolution, like a flaſh of light. 
ning, ſhall illuminate the dark gulph 
of futurity—when every thing ſhakes 
around me, and the whole world paring 
vaniſhes away This is the voice deſtro 
of a creature oppreſſed beyond all poiſor 
reſource, and who feels with terror I ſwallo 
that he cannot eſcape deſtruction- mean 
« My God! my God! why haſt thou ſhe ſo 
forſaken me? Should I be. aſham · ¶ comp 
ed to uſe this expreſſion He who the ſe 
ſpreads out the heavens as it were 2 me, a 
garment, felt terror himſelf. pears 


” 4 | | F L E T. held | 
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LETTER LXIX. 

November 20. 
HARLOTTE does not know, 
does not feel, that ſhe is pre- 
paring for me a poiſon which will 
deſtroy us both ; and this deadly 
poiſon which ſhe preſents to me 1 
ſwallow in large draughts. What 
mean thoſe looks of kindneſs which 
ſhe ſometimes beſtows upon me, that 
complacency with which ſhe hears 
the ſentiments that ſometimes eſcape 
me, and the tender - pity which ap- 
pears in her countenance ? Yeſter- 
day, when I took leave of her, ſhe 


held out her hand to me, and ſaid, 
« Adieu, 
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Adieu, my dear Werter! Dear 
Werter /—lt was the firſt time ſhe 
ever called me dear; the ſound ſunk 
deep into my heart ; I have repeat 
ed it a hundred times ſince; and 
when I wept 10 bed, I ſaid, ©* Good 
night, my dear Werter /——I recol- 

lected myſelf, and laughed. 


— to. — _— — » 
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LETTER LXX. 


« 


nnn 
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November 24. 

HARLOTT E is ſenſible of my 

A ſufferings. I found her alone, 
and was filent ; ſhe looked ſtedtaftly 
at me : the fire of genius, the charms 
of beauty were fled, But I ſaw is 
y | her 


(57 ] 

ker countenance an expreſſion much 
more. touching ;—the expreſſion of 
ſoft pity, and the tendereſt con- 
tern. Why was I with. held from 
throwing myſelf at her feet? Why 
did 1 not dare to take her in my 
ecol- arms, and anſwer her by a thouſand 
kiſſes?— She had recourſe to her 

—— © barpſighord, and in a low and ſweet. 
voice accompanied it with melo- 

dious ſounds. Her lips never ap- 

r 24. ¶ peared fo lovely; they ſeemed but 
my juſt to open to receive the notes 
one, the inſtrument, and return half the 
ally I vibration. But who could expreſs 
Ou ſuch ſenſations! 1 was ſoon over- 
* come; and bending down, I pro- 
= Wt nounced 
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nounced this vow: Beautiful lips, 
which celeſtial ſpirits guard, never 
will I ſeek to profane you.“ And 
yet I wiſh—oh, my friend ! tis like 
drawing a curtain before my heart 
only to taſte this felicity, and 
die and expiate my crimes. M 
crimes | 


* 
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LETTER LXXI, 


| | Noyember 30, 
TFT is all over: I ſee it; my fate 
Lis decided. Every thing in- 


creaſcs my woes; every thing points 
out my deſtiny. To day again 
PTY | 
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went to walk by the river. ſide, 
about dinner- time, for I could not 


eat. The country was gloomy and 
deſerted : a cold and damp eaſterly 


vind blew from the mountains, and 


black heavy clouds ſpread over the 
plain. I perceived a man at a di- 


ſtance in an old great coat; he was 
randering amongſt the rocks, and 
ſeemed to be looking for plants. 


When I came up to him, he turned 
about, and I ſaw an intereſting 
countenance, with all the marks of 
a ſettled melancholy ; his fine blagk 
hair was flowing on his ſhoulders. 
What are you looking for, friend ?”? 
laid I. He anſwered with a deep 

F a 5 ſigh, 
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ſigb, I am looking for flowers, 
and I can't find any.“ But this 
is not the ſeaſon for flowers, ſaid I, 

There are ſo many flowers, he 
aid, „ have in my garden, roſes, 
and honey-ſuckles, of two ſorts, one 
of them I had from my father; they 


grow every where: I have been 


two whole days looking for them, 
and 1 can't find them. There are 
flowers too above there, yellow, and 
blue, and red, and that ceutaury 
which grows in ſuch pretty. cluſters : 
can find none of them.” I aſked 
bim what he intended to do with 
theſe flowers. He ſmiled, and 
holding up his finger with a myſte- 
x10u$ 
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rious air, ſaid, Don't betray me, 
have promiſed my miſtreſs a noſe+ 
gay.“ © You'did very well,” faid I. 
Oh ! ſhe has every thing,” he an- 
ſwered, © ſhe is very rich: . And 
yet,” laid I, © ſhe likes your noſe- 
gays?“ „Oh! ſhe has jewels and a 
crown !“ he exclaimed; I aſked 
who ſhe was?“ If the States Ge- 
neral would but pay me,“ he cried 
our, I ſhould be quite another 
man ! Alas ! there was a time when 
was ſo happy; but that time is 
paſt, and I am now—”' He raifed 
his ſwimming eyes to Heaven.—— 
«You were then happy!“ I ſaid. 
« Alas ! why am 1 not ſtyl the 
F 3 ſame? 
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Tame?” ſaid he, I was ſo well, ſo 
gay, ſo contented—l was like a fiſh 


in the water.“ An old woman who 
was coming towards us, called out, 
Henry, Henry! where are you ? 
we have been looking every where 
for you; come to dinner!” © 1s 
that your ſon?” I aſked her. Yes, 
my poor unfortunatd ſon,” ſaid ſhe ; 
*© the Lord has ſent us this aftlic- 
tion.“ I aſked whether he had been 
long in that ſtate ? It is about fix 
months,” ſhe anſwered, ** fince he 
has been calm, as he is now, and [ 
thank Heaven for it; he was one 
whole year quite raving, and chain- 


ed down in 4 mad-houſe; now he 
does 


he v 
of a 
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does no harm to any body, bat he 
talks of nothing but kings and em- 
perors. He was a very good young 
man, and helped to maintain me; 
he wrote a very fine hand; and all 
of a ſudden he became melancholy, 
was ſeized with a burning fever, 
grew diſtracted, and is now as you 
ſee, If I was to tell you, Sir“ ——1 
interrupted her by aſking at what 
time it was that he boaſted of ha- 
ving been ſo happy. Poor boy,” 


faid ſhe, with a ſmile of compaſſion, 


**it is the time in which he was en- 
tirely out of his ſenſes; he never 
ceaſes to regret it: it is the time 
when he was confined, and abſolute» 


ly 
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ly raving.” I was thunderſtruck. 1 
put ſome money into his hand, and 
went away. HC St: 

* You were happy!“ I exclaim- 
ed as I walked haſtily back towards 
the town; “you were like a fiſh in 
the water!“ God of heaven! is this 
the deſtiny of man ! Is he only hap- 
py before he poſſeſſes his reaſon, 
and after he has Joſt it? You are 
unfortunate, and I envy your lor. 
Full of hopes you go to gather 
flowers for your princeſs—in win- 
ter! and you are grieved not to find 
any, and don't know — they can- 
not be found. But as for me, 1 
wander without hope, without de- 
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fgn, and I return as I came. To 
your diſordered. fancy it appears 

that if the States-General paid you, 

you ſhould be a man of  conſe- 
quence ; and happy it is for you 
that you can attribute your ſuffer. 
ings to any foreign power. Lou 
do not know, you do not feel, thax 


ow your wretchedneſs is in your agita- 
are ted heart, in your diſordered brain, 
lot. and that all the kings and poten- 
ner utes on earth cannot reſtore you. 

zu- Let their death be without con- 


ng blation, who can laugh at the ſick 
man that travels to diſtant ſprings, 

1 only to find an accumulation of dif. 
eaſe, and à death more painful] or 
that 
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that can exult over the depreſſed 
mind, who to attain, peace of con- 
ſcience, to alleviate his miſeries, 
makes a pilgrimage to the Holy 


Land ! Every ſtep which wrings 


his feet in unbeaten paths, is a drop 
of balm to his ſoul, and each night 
brings new relief to his heart 
Will you dare to call this extrava- 
gance, you that raiſe yourſelves upon 
ſtilts to make pompous declama - 
tions ?—Extravagance !-——O God, 
thou ſeeſt my tears thou haſt 
given unto us a ſufficient portion of 


- miſery ; muſt we alſo have brethren 


that perſecute us, that would de- 
prive us of all conſolation, and take 
away 


away 
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away our truſt in thee, in thy love 


and mercy? The vine which ſtrength. 


ens us, the root which heals us, comes 
from thy hand—Relief and ſaving 
health are thine Father whom 
I know not ! thou who were wont 
to fill my ſoul, but now hideſt thy 
face from me !——call me back, 
ſpeak to my heart !—in vain thy 
flence would delay a ſoul which 
thirſts after thee What father 
would be wrathful againſt his ſon, 
if he appeared ſuddenly before him, 
and fell on his neck, and cried out, 
* Oh, my father! forgive me if I 
have ſhortened my journey, if I am 
returned before the appointed time. 

—The 


'— The. world is every where the 


Father, baniſh this child from thy 
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ſame : labour and pain, pleaſure 
and reward, all were alike indiffe- 
rent to me—1 find happineſs only 
in thy. preſence, and here let me 
remain, whatever is my fate !—And 
wouldſt thou, heavenly and adored 


awful * ? 


* r 
* — — — —_ 
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LETTER LXXI. L 


December 1, 

Y dear friend, the man I de- 
ſcribed to you, the man ſo 
enviable in his misfortunes, was 


I ſecre- 


C 1 

ſceretary to Charlotte's father. He 
conceived » an unhappy paſſion for 
der; he cheriſhed; concealed; and 
t length "diſcovered it vas diſ- 
t me miſſed, and became ſuch as I yeſter- 
And ¶ day faw him. — Think what an im- 
lored ¶ preſſion theſe few words made upon 
1 thy ne! which Albert repeated with as 
much tranquillity, as re ht | 
read them. 
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LETTER LAX. 9 


tw Haw 02 .: December ac 

p > Satan my dear friend; 

[can ſupport this ſlate no 
boger. , To-day 1 was ſitting by 

Vor. II. G Char- 


upon my lap; the tears came into 
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Charlone ; ſhe” was! playing on her f f 
barphichord, with an cxprefſion it is ſ ©... 
impoſſible for me to defcribe to you. 

Her little ſiſter was dreſſing her doll 


my eyes; I leaned doun and looked 
intently at her wedding ring; my 
tears fel immediately ſhe began 
to play the favourite, the divine air 
which has ſo often enchanted me, 
lt comforted by it; but ſoon 
it recalled to my mind the times 
that are paſt—— Grief, diſappointed 
hopes. I began to walk with baſty 
ſtrides about the room I wat 8 
choaked—Ar length I went up to H 
her, and with eagerneſs ſaid, For 


Herren relen 


$f 


| [nit ©] 
Heaven's fake play that no longer.“ 
She ſtopped, looked ſtedfaſtly at me, 


and faid, with a ſmile that ſunk 
deep into my heart, Werrer, you" | 
are indeed very ill; your moſt a- 

woutite food difguſts you. Fray ge, . 


and try to compoſe yourſelf,” 


[ tore thyſelf from ber Otest 
God! thou ſeeſt my torments, and 


thow wilt put ary = ety 


LETTER LXXIV.. 


fab Deer 
ow TY . haunts me! 
Awake or afleep, ſhe is ever” 
preſent jo my ſoul !—Soon as I cloſe 


G2 „ 


* 
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my eyes, here in this brain, where 
all my nerves are concentered, her 
dark eyes are imprinted. Here—l 
don't know/how to deſcribe it 
but if I ſhut my eyes, her's are im- 
mediately before me like a ſea, like 
a precipice, and they occupy all the 
fibres of my head. What is man 
that boaſted demi-god! his ſtrength 
fails him when he moſt wants it— 
and whether he ſwims in pleaſure, 
or” bends under a load of ſorrow, 
he is forced to ſtop; and whilſt he 
is graſping at infinity, finds he muſt 


return again to his firſt cold exiſt - gloot 
cnhce. g 2 * * N. * * 4 ; ſeafo! 


thus 


- F ” © 4 : * 
a „ * 1 
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LET. 
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A 
LETTER EN 4 


December 8. 

r FEEL as thoſe wretches muſt 
have felt, who were formerly 
ſuppoſed to be poſſeſſed with devils. 
Sometimes I am ſeized with ſtrange 
ſtarts and motions: it is not ab , 
it is not paſſion; it is an inferior 
ſecret rage which tears my boſom, 
and ſeems to ſeize my throat. 


Wretch that I am Then I run 
and wander amidſt the dark and 
gloomy ſcenes which this unfriendly 
ſeaſon. exhibits. - 


Laſt night I felt 
chus conſtrained. to go out of the 
63 town. 


Enn 

„ Thad been told that the river 

Ken all the brooks in-the neighbour. 
hood, had overflown their banks, 
and that my favourite valley was 
under water. I ran thither-ar paſt 
eleven o'clock; lt was a gloomy 
and awfol fight! the moon was be- 
hind à cloud, but by means of 2 
Few ſcattered rays I eould perceive 
"the foaming waves rolling over che 
| fields and meadows, - and beating 
againſt the buſhes ; the whole valley 
was* a ſtormy ſea, toſſecdd by fu- 
'rious winds; The moon then ap- 
pearecd again, and reſted on à dark 
cloud; the ſplendour of her light 


= increaled the diſerder al nature. 
1 The 


5 ' Fo 


Our» 
nks, 


( as } 
The echoes repeated and redoubled 


the roarings of the wind and the 
waters. I drew near to the preci- 
pice; I wiſhed and ſhuddered; 1 
ſtretched out my arms. I leaned 
over, I fighed, and loſt myſelf in 
the happy thought of- burying all 
my ſufferings, all my torments, in 


chat abyſs, and toſſing amidſt the 


. Why were my feet rooted 


But I feel it, my dear friend, my 


bour is not come. With what 


delight ſhould I have changed my 
nature, and have incorporated- with 
the whirlwinds to rend the clouds 

G 4 and 


to the earth? could 1 not thus 
have put an end to my miſery ?- 


— — — — 
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and diſturb the waters? Perhaps 1 
may one day quit my priſon, and 
taſte theſe pleaſure. 
: 1 looked ſorrowfully down upon 
a little ſpot where I had ſat under a 
willow by the fide of Charlotte, af- 
ter a ſummer's walk; that alſo was 
under water. I could hardly diſtin- 
guiſh the tree. Alas! I then thought 
of the meadows, the fields round 
the hunting lodge ; the walks, the 
green receſſos, now perhaps laid 
waſte by the torrent; and the me- 
mory of time for ever loſt entered 

my heart. — Thus, to the ſleeping 
captive, dreams recal all the bleſ- 
fangs he is deprived of, —| ſtopped, 


/ 


E 
— don't reproach myſelf, I have 
the courage to die I ſhould have. 
—[ am now like an old and wretch- 
ed woman, who picks dry ſticks 
along the hedge ſide, and begs 
bread from door to door, to prolong 
for a few moments her feeble — 
ee mms 


| . " * 
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"IO W | 
ne- KNOW not how'1 it is, my*dear | 
red friend, my imagination is full 
ing of terror! Is not my love for her 
eſ- the pureſt and the © moſt ſacred? 
ed, 

—1 


Is it not the love of à brother for 
| 6 5 his 


1 r 
; his Gſter ? Did ever my heart form 
a2 wich that was criminal ? will 
make no vows.— And now a dream 
—¹ they were much in the 
right who attributed contending 
paſſions to powers that are foreign 
to us This very night tremble 
as I write it this very night 1 held 
her in my arms, I preſſed her to 
my boſom, devoured her trembling 
lips with kiſſes. The moſt melting 

| foftneſs was in her eyes, in mine 
equal ecſtaſy. When I now at this 
moment recal thoſe tranſports with 
Geligbt, am I guilty, of a crime ?— 
On! Charlotte! Charlotte! tis all 
overs my ſenſes We. diſorder ed, 


and for theſe ſeven days I have 
not been myſelf ;-my eyes are full 


of tears; all places are alike tome; 


in none am I at peace; I defire 
nothing, 1 aſk nothing. Ah! *rwere 
better far that 1 ſhould depart ! ; 


= 8 F - 1 0 « * 4 


(Te ru. te Render] | 


Un e r ace 
count of the laſt days of Werten 


am obliged to interrupt the courſe 


of his letters by a parrationz-the 


materials for which were furniſhed 


t me by Charlotte, Albert, his own 
ds and ſome other witneſſes.” | 
G6 ⁊ Tas 
5 


Tu paſſion of Werter had in. 
- fenfibly diminiſhed the harmony 

which ſubſiſted between Charlotte 
and her huſband. The affection of 
Albert for his wife was ſincere, but 
calm, and had by degrees given 
place to his buſineſs. He did not 
indeed own, even to himſelf, that 
there was this difference between the 
days of courtſhip and the day of 
marriage; but he found a certain diſ- 
pleaſure at the marked attentions of 
Werter. It was an infringement of 
bis right, and 4 kind of tacit reproof. 
This idea increaſed the diſſatisfac- 
tion he felt from buſineſs that was 
continually accumulating, that was 


[ 121 * | 
full of difficulties, and for which he 
vas but indifferently. paid-. The 
grief which preyed on Werter'z 
heart had exhauſted the ſtrength of 
his genius; he had loſt his vivacity 
and his quick perceptions; in ſo- 
ciety he appeared joyleſs and flat. 
This diſpoſition had of courſe an in- 

fluence upon Charlotte, who ſaw - 
him every day; and ſhe fell into 
a fort of melancholy, which Albert 
attributed io the - progreſs of her 


attachment to her lover, and Werter 


to the deep concern ſhe felt for the 
alteration in Albert's conduct top 
wards her. The want of confidenc+ - 
in theſe twp friends. made their ſos 4 

: ciety | 


r 

avoided going to his wife s apart- 
ment when Werter was there; and 
Werter, who perceived it, aſter 
ſome fruitleſs efforts to deſiſt, took 
thoſe opportunities to ſee her, when 
de knew Albert was engaged. Diſ- 
content and bitterneſs of heart in- 
creaſed ; till at length Albert very 
grily told his wife, that were-it for 
the ſake of appearance only, ſhe 
ſhould, behave differently to Werter, 
and not fee him ſo often. About 
the _ lame time this - unfortunate 
__ young man was confirmed in his 
1 14 to quit this world. It 
WE had long. been his moſt favourite 
2 | 1 tougar, 


uns L py 
thought, and particularly fince his 
return to the neighbourhood of 
Charlotte. He had always encou- 
raged it, but he would not commit 
ſuch an action with precipitation 
and raſhneſs; he. was. determined 
to take this ſtep like a man who 
knows what he is doing, is reſolved 
His doubts and ſtruggles may be 
ſeen by the following fragment, 
which was found without any date 
amongſt his papers, 'and which ap- 
pears to have. been the n 
of a letter 10 his friend. 


2 4% 
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14 
tereſt ſhe ſhows for mine, have power 
ſtill to draw ſome tears from my 
withered brain! 
One lifts up the curtain; one 
paſſes to the other ſide that is all! 
—And why all theſe delays ? why 
. all theſe fears ?—Becaufe ' we know 
not what is' behind—becavſe there 
is no returning and we ſuppoſe 
that all is darkneſs and CEC; 
where there is er ; 
ani | 
1 he was 
ſcecrotary to the ambaſſador, was 
| never effaced from his memory. 
Whenever he mentioned it, which 
uud uns clten happen, it wis-eal 
>. ; 9 


NJ 

to perceive that he thought his 
honour irrecoverably wounded by 
that adventure ; and it gave him a 


diſtaſte for public affairs, and all 
politieal buſmeſs. He then gave 


way entirely to thoſe ſingular opi- 
nions and ſentiments which are 
to be met with in theſe letters; 
and to a paſſion which knew no 


bounds, and which vas deſtined 


to conſume all his remaining vigour. 
The continual ſameneſs and ſadneſs 
of his intercourſe with the moſt 
amiable and moſt beloved of wo- 
men, whoſe, peace he diſturbed 
his conflicts and ſtruggles and the 
ſeeing his life paſs away v ichout en 


or 


er defign, drove him at length to 


put an end a ene 
ter 7 12 | = apc. pee 
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ee 
WW thank - you 


4. for having repeated the word 
ſo ſeaſonably es, it is undoubt- 


edly better that I ſhould depart. 


However, 1 do not entirely approve 
the ſcheme of returning to your 


- HeighBourhood : at leaſt I' ſhould 


like to make a tour in my way: 
particularly as one may expect 2 
1 and conſequently good roads. 


I am 


19 } 
am much pleaſed with your ils 


lention of coming to fetch me; 1 


only deſire you to defer. your jour- 
ney for a fortnight, and to wait for 


and à ſortnight ſooner or later 
makes a great difference, Deſiſe 
my mother to think of me in her 
prayers ; and tell her I ſincerely aſk 
her pardon for all the unbappinefs I 
have occaſioned her. I was doomed 
to give ſorrow to all thoſe whole 
happineſs I ought to have promoted. 


-& May all the bleſſings of Heaven at» 
oads. tend Mu. Adieu! reer I. 


aw #4 
Iam | 


another letter from me. One Thould 
gather nothing before it is ripe: 


Adieu! my dear, my deareſt friend | 


— 
9 
1 —— re co = 


ge embarraſſment under a ſweer ſmile, 
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| [The ſame day, (which was thefſſ* Wh 
*Sanday before Chriſtmas) Werner aid he 
went in the evening to Charlotte's MShe a1 
houſe, and found her alone. She Chriſtt 
was buſy preparing little gifts forſiſſto be 
her brothers and fiſters, which wereſthere i 
to be diſtributed on Chriſtmas-eve.ſſſcome | 
He began talking of the delight oſſſbefore 
the children, and of that age whenſſſlruck- 

the opening of the door, and theFmuſt b 
ſudden appearance of the deſert de · our; 
"romted with fruit and ſweetmeats, 
and lighted yp with wax candles, 
cauſes ſuch tranſports of joy.— You 
ſhall haye a gift too if you behave 
well,“ ſaid Charlotte, hiding het 


ranqui 
not go 
5 
valked 
dom, 
eeth, 
66 What 
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aid he, my dear Charlote?“ 
She anſwered, ** Thurſday. 1 is 
— : the children are all 
to be here, and my father too; 
there is a preſent for each; do you 
come hkewiſe——but do not come 
before that time. "——Werter was 
truck 4 1 defire you vill not: ir 
nuſt be ſo; I aſk it of you as a fa- 


meats, Itranquillity that I aſk it; we muſt 


not go on in this manner any long - 
t.“ He, turned away his face, 
nlked haſtily up and down the 
dom, and muttering between his 
eeth, We muſt not go on in his 


« What do you call nem 


manner 


. ² A 


wich theſe words had thrown him, 


e 
manmer amy longer.” Charlotte, 
ſeeing the violent agitation into 


endeavoured to divert his thought, 
by different queſtions. But ir was 
in van. No, Charlotte,“ faid he 
. ET will never ſee you more!“ . And 
_ why fo, Werrer? we may, we mul 
ſee one another again, only let it 
be with more diſcretion. Oh f why 
were you born with that impetus: 
a fity,——with that exceflive, that un- 

governable paſſion. for every "thing 
that is dear to you“ Then taking 
Nis hand, ſhe ſaid; Let me beg of 
you v be more calm: what à varietſ 

of pleaſure aud entertainment your 
le: fine 


N | 
talents,” may furniſh you ge of,. 
ſelf; and get the better of an unfor- 


mnate gtrachinent to me, who can 


only piry you. Ile bit his lips, 
ad looked at ber with à dark and 
to hold his hand Grant me a mo- 
ment's patience, Werter - Do you 
not ſee that you are deceiving your- 
elf, that you are feeing your-own 
Jdeſtruction? Why muſt it be only 
me me who belongs to another 


ear, I much fear, that the impoſ« 


{bility only of poſſeſſing me makes 
he defire of it- for. ſtrong?” He 
dre back his hand, and with wild 


7 


1 
and angry looks, fixed: his: eyes on 
her“ Tis well!“ he exclaimed, 
tis very well !-—Did not Alben 
furniſh you with this reflection 
tis a very profound one. It is a 
reflection that any one might very 
eaſily make, ſhe anſwered: What! 
is there not in the whole world one 
woman, who is at liberty, and who 
has the power to make you happy? 
Get the better of yourſelf; look for 
ſuch a woman, and believe me when 
I tell you, that you will certainly ſind 
her. I have long apprehended for 
you, and for us all, the ſmall circle 


to which you have confined your - 


ſelf. Make an effort; a journey 


may 


[. 81 
and find an object worthy your ten- 
derneſs; then return here, and en- 
joy with us all the happineſs that can 
ariſe unn 1 moſt Weng friend 
ſhip.” 5 8 
s This e my dear Char- 
lotte,” ſaid Werter with a ſmile, + 
but full of acrimony, ought to be 
printed for the improvement of all 
teachers. Allow me but a little time 
longer, and all will be well.“ But 
however, Werter, don't come again 
before Chriſtmas· eve, ſhe ſaid.— — 

He was going to anſwer, when Al- 

bert came in.—Werter and he cooly 

luted each other, and with ap- 
1 


: (294 J 
parent erubarraſſimens walked up and 
donn the room. | They began to 
converſe on different ſubjefts, but 
without connection; and they were 


ſoon dropped. Albert aſked | his 
wife about fome comfmiguons he had 
given her: and finding they were 
not executgd;; be imd uſe of ſome 
barlh, expreſſions, hich pigreed the 
beart of Megter He wilbed to go, 
but had gt power to more f and 
in this fHtuation he remained till 

gight. clock; unealinefy of temper 
and aerimony continualiy inereaſ- 
ing; till at length the cloth, was 


eee 
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bert very cooly aſked him, if he 
would Ray ſupper.. L 
Werter returned home, took the 
candle from his ſervant, and went up 
to his room alone. He was heard 
talking wich great earneſtneſs, and 
walking haſtily in his room in a paſs 
fon of tears. At length, without 
undrefling, he thaew himſelf on the 
bed; where his fervant found him 
at eleven o'clock, when be ventur- 


ed to go in and rake off his boots. 
Werter did not prevent trim ; but 


ordered him not to come in the 
moraing till be rung. 1 
Monday morning, the a ift of 
December, he wrote the foilowing 

| „ letter, 


* 
letter, which was found ſealed on 
his bureau after his death, and given 
to Charlotte. I ſhall inſert it in 
fragments, as it appears by ſeveral 
circumſtances to have been writ- 


den. 


It is all over.— Charlotte, I am 


reſolved to die; Lyell it you delibe- 


rately and cooly, without any ro- 
mantic paſſion. The morning of 


that day on which I am to fee you 
for the laſt time; at the very mo- 


ment when you read theſe lines, 


Oh, beſt of women ! a cold grave 
holds the inanimated remains of that 
agitated unhappy man, who, in the 


+ Jaſ 


2d on 
given 
it in 
everal 
Writ- 


I am 
elibe- 
y ro- 
ng of 


e vou 


mo- 
lines, 
grave 
f that 
n the 


la 


dreadful night. or rather let me 
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laſt moments of his life, ænew no - 


pleaſure ſo great as that of con- 
rerſing with you. I have paſſed a 


call it a ptopitious one; for it has 
determined me, it has fixed' my pur- 
poſe; I am refolved to die. When 
tote myſelf from you yelterday, 
my ſenſes were in the greateſt tis 
mult and diſorder: my heart was 
oppreſſed; hope and every ray of 
pleaſure were fled for ever from 
me; and a petrifying cold ſeemed. 
to ſurround my wretched being.—1 | 
could ſcarcely reach my room — 1 
threw myſelf on my knees. Hea- 
ren for the laſt time granted me the = 
Hg  *' cons 


8 3 
conſolation of ſhedding tears. My 
troubled ſoul was agitated by a 
thouſand ideas, a thouſand different 
ſchemes ! at length one. thought 
took poſſeſſion of me, and is now 
It is not deſpair, it is conviction 
that | have filled up the meaſure of 
: my ſufferings, thar I have..reached 
| the term, and that I ſacrifice myſelf 
| for you. Y es, Charlotte, why ſhould 
I not ſay it ? It is neceſſary for one 
of us three to depart—it ſhall be 
Werter.—Oh, my dear Charlotte 

this heart, governed by rage and 
fury, has often conceived the hor- 
rid idea of murdering your huſband 

B SI 
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ter called hi his ſervant ; 5, and as he was 


F 40 39. 
—you--mylſelf.—I muſt then depart 
When in the fine evenings of 
ſummer, you walk towards the 
mountains, think of me; recollect 
the times you have ſo often ſeen me 
come up from the valley; raiſe your 
eyes to the church-yard which con- 
tains my grave, and by the light of 


the departing ſun ſee how the even- 
ing breeze waves the bigh graſs 
which grows over me II was calm 
when I began my letter ; but the 
recollection of theſe ſcenes makes 
me dy. like a child. TIEN) 


[About. ten in the morning Wer- 


dreſ- 


1 
dcrxxeſing, told him he ſhould go in a 
few days; bid him lay his cloaths in 
order, call in his bills, fetch home 
the books he had Jent, and give two 
months pay to thoſe poor people 
who were uſed to receive a weekly 
allowance from him. He' break- 
faſted in his room; and then mount- 
ed his horſe, and went to make a 
viſit to the ſteward; who was not at 
home. ' He walked penſively in the 
garden, and ſeemed as if he wiſhed 


to renewall the ideas that were moſt 


painful to him. The children did 
not ſuffer him to remain long alone: 
they all went in purſ uit of him; and 
Kipping and dancing round him, 

told 


told hi 
to- mor 
were d 
from 
him al 
little 
expect 
he, 5. 
more | 
tender 
little 


in his 
wrote 
new.) 
very 1 
for A 
for N 


[L 
told him, that after to- morrow, and 
to-morrow, and one day more, they 
were to have their Chriſtmas- gift 
from Charlotte j and deſcribed to 
him all the wonderful things their 
little imaginations had formed an 
expectation of. To-morrow,” ſaid 
he, * and to-morrow, and one day 
more! and he kiſſed them 
tenderly. He was going; hut the 
he little one ſtopped him, to whiſper 
ed in bis car, that his brothers had 
ft I} wrote fine compliments upon the 
ig |} new-year, very fine indeed, and 
: rery long ;—one for pappa, and one 
4 for Albert and Charlotte, and one 
„ | for Mr Werter too; and that they 
3 were 


| 1 1 
were to he preſented very edrly in 
the morning on new year's day 
This laſt ſtroke quite overcame 
him He gave ſomething to each of 
the children, got upon his botſe, and 
charging them to give his compli. 
meuts to their pappa, left them with 
tears in his eyes. He returned home 
about five o'clock, and ordered his 
fervant to keep up the fire; told 
him to pack up his books and linen 
at the bottom of the trunk, and to 
lay his coats at the top. He then Fin cor 
appears to have wrote the following nentio 
fragment of his letter to Charlotte. I that V 
Tou do not expect me ;—you gain 
| think 1 ſhall "obey you, and that | bon a 
Fs : ſhall ß 


ite 
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batt not fee you again tit} Chrifts 
nas-eve. Oh, Charlotte ? to day 
„ never! On Chriſtmas· eye you 
vill hold in your Hand this paper; 
ou will eremble, and you unt wer 
« with your tears, —F dug wilt 
= am well pteaſed that 15 We fix- 
Amy reſafaion, N 
Ar half an hour aftet "fix he 
told Event tg 'Albert's : he found only 
linen Charlotte at home, who was much) 
d to iitreffed i at ſeeing him. She had, 

then Yin converſation with her tuſband, 

ring mentioned with ſeeming negligence, 
te. I that Werter would not come there 
you gain tilt Chriſtmas- eve; and very 


at | Von alte warde Albert ordered hig 
hall borie, 


ſet out in order to ſettle ſome buſi. 
neſs with a ſteward in their neigh. 
bourhood. Charlotte knew that he 
bad for a long time delayed making 
this viſit, which was to keep him a 
night from home. She felt his want 
of confidence, and was hurt. Alone 
and full of ſorrow, ſhe recalled her 
paſt life, and found no cauſe of re- 


either in her ſentiments or 
her conduct, or with regard to her 


huſband, from whom ſhe had a right 
to expect happineſs, ad who was 
now. the cauſe of her miſery. She 
then. thought af Werter, and bla- 
med, but could not hate him. A 

1 ſecret 


rain, 


Alone 


right 
Was 
She 


bla 
4 


;Cret 


- 
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lerer ſympathy bad attached pines 
him from their firſt acquaintance; 
and now, after {0 long an intimiicy, 
after paſſing through ſo many dif- 


engraved on her mind for ever. At 
length her full heart whs relieved 
by tears, and ſhe fell into a ſoft me- 
lancholy, in Which ſhe was quite 
wrapt and loſt; when with infinite 
aſtoniſument and emotion ſhe, heard 
Werter upon the ſtairs, aſking it 
ſhe was ät home. It was too late to 
deny herſelf, and ſhe had not reco- 
vered her confuſion when he came 
iw. Tou have not kept your 

V. oo 0 word” 
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ord!” ſhg.crief gut, —*f I did not 
promiſe any thing, be anf wered.— 

ut for both 1 5 our, ſakes, 7. 
Charge, vou ſhould have grant- 
ed what I aſked of von. „h. ſent 
to ſome of her friends, pd deſired 
them to come, that hey might be 
witneſs of the \ conyerfatiop i with 
the idea, too, that Werter, thinking 
himſelf obliged to wait upon them 
home, would go away, the ſooner; 
He had brought ſome books: ſhe 
talked to him of them, and of ſome 
others, and introduced yarious in- 
different ſubjects whilſt ſhe was ex 
pecting her friends: but che ſervant 
brought back weir excuſes one 
was 


. 
not Fs katgged vit company, Ad 
d.— | inciber prevented by the rain 9 1 2 
biens ae e firſt 
"made Obarlotte böeaſy; bal the 
.con aſciguſneſ] $ of 11 1 own. 11 As 
at iat inſpired ber with a noble 
"confitence aud, above the chime- 
ras of Alberts brain, and conſciqus 


1 "of, her own. purity of heart, ſhe re- 
83 zeted her firſt intention of calling 
ry in her maid: and after playipg two 
2 4 or three minutes on the harpſichord 


0 recover herſelf, ſhe went with 
* great compoſure, and ſac down by 
* Werter on the ſofa. « Have you 


96757. 7 1141 oy T4 220 


nothin: 1” y 
| ns to . "Sac The ſaid. 


I — He 


el 


t 8 9 


e ere es Neu- Open 
that drawer,“ ſaid Charlotte, * and 


you will find your” owif tranſlation 


of ſome of the ſongs Gf Oman: 1 


| have not yet reid it; 1 hie been 


1 


vairing' tür you” ebufd reid it to me 


yourſelf; but for ſoms time paſt 


you have been good for böthing.“ 
As ſmiled; vent to fetch the ma. 


nuſcript, and ſoddered as he töck 
it up. He fit down with eyes 


fu imttling in in teuts, and began to 


read. After reading for ſome time, 
be cume to thi àffecting paffage 


Where Armin deffotes tHe lofs" of 


is beloved dabighter. i! D018" 158 
«© Kone 


2 | 


t up 3 


„ Alane on the ſea-beat.rack my 


daughter: was, head % complain. 
Frequent and loud were her cr ies; 
por could hrs father, ;religye her. 

All pight, I, ſtogd,on, the ore... 
{aw ber ry the faint beam, of the 
moon, . All. night 1 heard her Cries, 
Loud, was the wind, and, ihe. rain 
beat hard on; the ſide ot Ahe mouny 
tain. Before morning appeared, 

her, voice was weak; it died away 
like the evening breeze among the 
grals of the rocks. Spent. with grief, 
the expired ; and left thee, Armin, 
alone! Gone is my; ſtrength in the 


war; and fallen By pride among 


women ! | 


13 « When 


%. 
— — k — -r 


[ ' IQ + 7 \ 

f When the ftonms of the, manns 
tains come, when the north litts the 
waves on high, fit by ches founding 
ſhpre, and nok con te fatal, rc. 


| Okien by the ſetting moon ii ſce the; 
ghoſts of my chuldren Half yiew+ 


leſs, they walk in modorntul confes 
rence together. With none of you 
ſpeak in pity! Tbey do not regard 
their father ! l am ſad, O Carmor* 
nor ſmail the cauſe of woa. 

A flood of tears ſtreamed from 
eder Charlotte, and gave 
ſome relief to che oppreſſion of heart 
Whichtſhe felt. Werter threw down 
the/ipaper, ſeiged her hand, and 
40901 8 wept 
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vept bver it. She leaned oil the 
other atm, and held her hand ker©” 
chief to her yes They were both 
of them in the utmoſt agithtion. Ii 
this unhappy ſtory they felt theft | 
own 'tnibfortunes: together they felt 

them, and their tears flowed from 

the ſame ſource.” The ardent eyes 

ind lips of Werter were rivetted tc 
her arm. She trembled, and wiſhed 
to =P from him; but ſurtow ank 
3 her down. e | 
ſhe heaved' a deep ſigh to recover 1 
herſelf,” and ſobbing, | defired him 
to go on. Werter, quite exhaaſted} 
WEL 9 took 


| 1 5 
took up the dee nd i 
broken accents Eontinued; F. 
Why Ahle eln awake me, 0 
Sele? It ſeems to ſay, 1 am cobet- 
ed with the drops of heaven. The 
time of my fading i is near, and the 
blaſt that ſhall ſcatter my leaves. 
To-morrow ſhall the traveller come; 
he chat in me in my beauty ſhall 
come; f his eyes will ſearch the field, 
bur 1 will not find me.” * 01 | 
[The Shots Ss xy the, words 
belt like a ſtroke of thunder on che 
heart of the unfortunate Werter. 
In this deſpair he threw himſelf at 
— * 1 Char- 


* 


ſorehead, An apprehenſion, of his 


her; ber ſeoles were e 
ſhe preſſed his | bands, preſſed chem 
to her boſom; and leaning towards 
him, with emotions of tender pity, 


they loſt ſight of every thing ; the 
whole world diſappeated from — 


his arms, ſtrained her to his 1. 


ſhe cried * a ni voice! and turn. 


L.) 
Charlotte s feet, ſeized. her hands, 
and put them to his eyes and to his 


fatal project for the firſt time firuck 


her warm cheek touched his. | "Then 


| 
| 

| 

| 


fore their e es. He claſped' her 


— = 


— AG 4 ow * 


ſom, and covered her trertibling lips 
with paſſionate kiſſes . Werter 


— 


_ 


thy tre! N 184 "0 ed 


4 


. A ne i rn 
=y 4 = — — — — 


[ee 
3 ber facenfrom hum; ? Werter &” 
And; with afetblei hand put him 
from har. At length, with che fires, 
| Aetermined yoice;of-virtue,iſhe cried, 
Wester J, 38d he was awed. by 


1 it i and deatingahimielf from her 


Ams, fell gn. is knees before | ber. 
iCharlorg roſe f and with difordered 
With reſentcent, ſaid, (“This is the 
laſt cime; Werter: you will. never 
ee me more Y She caſt one laſt 
dender look. upen her unfortunate 
lover then ran into her room, and 
+ *boked the dogr. Woarter held out 

26s n! her, but, did not dare 10 


r detain 


2 
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detain her. He continued on dhe 
ground wich his head reſting on. 
the ſofa, for aheove half an four, 
till bel heard a noiſe it was the 
ſervamt coming to lay the cloth. He 
then walked up and don che room; 
and when! he was again left alone, 
| he went to Chatlotte's door, and 
ixed in a low voice, ſaid, Charlotte 
the Charlotte! but one word more, only 


ever © one adieu,” He-Ropped, and in. 


laſt ened. She made no anſwer.— He 
date üntreated-—liſtened again ; chef tote 
and himſelf from the place, crying, A- 
out N eee Adieu for ever!“ 
Werter ran to the gate of the 
ang * 16 town; 


＋ ⁸ 
tewn; the gunfd knew him,; and 
let him paſs. The night was dark 
and ſtormy; it "rained and ſnowed, 
He came in abòut eleven! Hil ſer. 
vant perceived he was without 2 
bat; but did not venture to ſay any 
thing; and when be undreſſed bis 
maſter, he found his cloaths were 


n wet. His hat was afterwards 
found upon the point of 2 re k, 


Where ſt is inconceivable that he 
could climb itt ſuch night with- 


| vue" breaking wis neck. He went 


to bed} And flept tik late next day. 
His ſerrant found Mm writing 

1 RENEE his coffee to Him. 
9 He 


an 
He wa adding what» follows: to 
Charlotte's letter. . N ir ya! | 


bs Lt dee err ft RAR rtf EI 
" Fer che laſt; laſt time, I now 
open my eyes. Alas! they will be- 
gloomy fog hides it. Les; let Na» 
ture put on mourning—your child, 
your friend, your lover, draus near 
his end. Charlotte ! the ſentiment 
I now feel ſtands alone in my mind 
it is ſtrongly marked; and yet 
nt nothing appeats to me more like a 
y. dream, than when 1 ſay, This is ther 
hg laſt day. The laſt Charlotte, 
n. have no VR 1 wich 


Te | C64: 2 0 33 this 


i'r TW] 
 apright,Þhaverallmy:{trength;- to- 
umdrrbwocold )ahdsRiff;-1' hall lie 
 G@xiendedoon. the ground. What is 
\death:bwwe! do but uream when we 
talk of iti have ſeen many adie 
. but ſuchi are che limits of our 

 aetble+ nature, we have no clear 
conception of the beginninꝶ or end 
df dur exiſtence. At: this moment 
 Þ«Rill- poſſeſs myſelf Fr rather, 


Adee of ones U F amt Khitze 


de Be auniffflatkd What ib Mui. 


and ithe next-IAdetached, Heparated 
—Perhes for ever No, Chat- 
Aotte, no f we now exiſt} how can 


hilation? 


* AVLIY 
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4 ſqung:which:conveps'irio: ideaqo 
my [mitid ii Dead da Charlotte q hat 
vprin n pit, ſo deep, ſo. abld, zÞ 
dark. v had a friend who was exety 


thing ta mein my helpleſs youths; if 


the died un followed her hearſe 1 
Rood cy the ide of her grave when 
the cofin was let down : when l 
heard the creaking, of the cords as 
they were. let down and draun up: 
when the grit ſhovelful, of eanh 
** thaowu. in, and the coſfin re- 
turned a hollay, ſound, which grew | 
fainter and fainger, till. it was ab- 
vered in q & chrgw, melt, gn Abe 
ground: 


Fool 


Pounds my, heart was ſmitten, 
grieved, rent; but I never. k new 
- whar- had happened, nor What was 
to happen to me. Death! Grave 
AA uaderſtand not the words. | 
MM Forgiwe 1 forgive = yeſterday 
Alas ! that moment ſhould bave 
been the laſt of my life. I am be- 
loved, I am beloved by her; the 
delighiful ſenſe of it for the firſt 
time penetrated, inflamed my heart. 
My lips till feel the ſacred warmth 
they received from thine. New tor- 
cents of delight flo) in upon my 

heart. Forgive me! forgive me ! 
3 (Oh! 1-knew that I Was dear to 
2 you; 


: BOVINE 


— in the firlt” animated 


Were at length elfacediriivery 


| U 161 Þ - 


look which” you directed to me 4 
knew it the finſt-rimg/-you--prefied/ 
my hand ; but when I was abſeng 
from you, when Law. Atbert by 
your fide, m te · 
turned. | bs 102978, l 4 pat 
Do you e e eee 
ſent me, when at a diſagreeable and 
crowded aflembly- you could nei- 
ther ſpeak to me, nor hold out your - 


hand ? Half the night I was on my 


knees before theſe, flowers ; they 


were the pledges of affection: but 4 


theſe t impreſſions grew fainter, and 


— 


. 16 Þ 
_ thing/paſſes away; but a wWliele 6. 
tornity n ebüld not extinguiſh the 
flame which-was"yeſterdry kindled 
dy your lips, the flame 1 feel within 
me. de loves me ! theſd arms 
bare eneircled her waiſtz 'theſe Jips 
have trembled upon hers-: ſhe is 
mine Ves, Charlotte l you are 
| mine for ever! Ren, 15 1 
Albert is your huſband; but What 
of that ? it is for this life only 
And in this life only it is a crime 
to love you, to Wiſh to tear you 
800 bim? "This 18 4 etäme; and 1 
pubith myfelf for itt I have enjdyed 
RE hive" enen dn fol" del 
7 10 light 


c 1 


light,gfjii=—1 drew in a balmnowhich 
bas revived m foul. From ithig 


morhent you afe mme-*ye>s Gharh ... 


loits, yu 3re mine. . go: before * of if 


yous Ugo, to my Fathers te hy- 
tber. shall carty my ſorrows to 
the ot of his throne, and be win 
gire me comfürt till -you—arrives 
Then will I fly to meet you: I win 
claim you, and. remain. with you for 
ever. in the prefence of the As 
mighty. 1 do not dream, I dorngt 
rave 5, drawing near to the grave,. 
ny perce puons. are more Cleary g 
„ve ſſball dee ons anmher 
in * 


mother; 


1 . '} 
mother; I ſhall ſet her I Hall find 
her ourg and I ſhall mot be afraid to 
— how her my heart. Your mother 


or image! nes uten g. 
3 T9 5 i + FE "711: 7 74/519 11114 7 511 þ 


About — o'clock, Werte 
ed bi ſervant if, Albert was le: 
tumed: he anſwered, Fly Yes; for 
he had ſeen him 80 by on. bort. 


back.“ Upon which Werter ſent 
him with the following. note; "_ 


ſealed: 4 20 > S 04 1 + 61 II. 


% Be fo good to kb me öl 
piſtols for a journey, Adieu! r . 
ere eee As 1645: 


* n S$DON5 i814 I 10x 4 "Oh 


& 11. 
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The tender Charlotte had paſfed 
the night in great agitation and dis 
ſtreſs; her blood boiled in her veins, 
and painful ſenſations rent her heart- 
The ardor of Werter's paſſionate 
embraces had, in ſpite of all her 
efforts, ſtolen into her boſom : at 
the Tame time the” retalled® to her 
memory the days of ber tranquillity | 
and innocence,” "and they appetrect ; 
tot her with new Charms. She” 
dreaded the oke of her büſßand, 
and the pointed irony of his que- 
ſions after he had heard of Wer- 
ter's viſit. She had ever - been 
guilty of any falſehood, never had 

* diſ- 


, 


witfemvled : and for the; N a Gini 
he ben de nese h of it, Her © 


Wess and repugnance müde Her 


think ber fault more tirade; 
and yer the ould” netter Hüte the 
author ef ir} ndr even reſolye to fee 
bim os were, Melancholy dnn Hi 

| -peidy; ſhe was ſcarely dreſſed When 
ther huſband came in; br preſibbe 
was for the firſt time irkſome to 
ber. She tremdled leſt he ſhould 
and. had had no fleep ? ind this ap: 
prehenſion increaſed her embaraf. 
ment, She received him with 2 
* eagerneſs, -which rather be. 
. trayed 


(C 2367 1] 

trayed remorſe andi confuſion, than 
expreſſed any reah.Gauafaftione! Alle 
arg letters, he drily afked-! her, 
whether there, was any neu, and 
who he had ſean 1 m. his abſences? 
Mf. Sbe anſwgred, aſter ſome heſitation, 
When ! “ Werter ſpent an hour here yelters 
eee day. , He chooſe» his time 

ne to well,” laid Albert ; and went into 

bond bis ro. Charlotte remained 4. 
Ving, lone for a quarter of an hour. The 
ap. ff Preſence of a man ſhe eſteemed and 
araff- loved, gave 4 new. turn to cher 
ich 2 || thoughts: ſhe reeollecteck alli his 


be * th IS his cha» 
4 


” thine 
[er d. 
© hi 
nous; 
ecthe 
to ſce 


-ayed 


7 1656 1 
rafter, his atterbtnent 40- her; and 


the reproached+ herſelf for having 
ill requited him. A_-fecret im- 


ſhe'went-in, if be waned any thing? 
he aid; % Ne,“ and began © 
writer de ſat down and worked. 
Albert from time to- time took 2 
diſcourſe to him; but he ſcarcely 
OP an pſi "—_—_— and | — 


yiour 


wy __ 
viour was made more | painful to 
her; by her endeavours to hide the 
concern ſhe felt from it, and to te- 
ſtrain the tears which were every 
moment ready to flow. They had 
paſſed an hour in this rkſome ſitu- 
ation, when the arrival of Werter's 
ſervant completed Charlotte's di- 
ſtreſs.” As ſoon as Albert had read 
the note, he turned coldly to his 
wife, and ſaid, „Give him the pi- 
ſtols—f wiſh him à good jaurney.” 
Theſe” words were a thunder-ftroke 
to Charlotte; ſhe got up, and rot- 
tering, walked flowly to the wall, 
wick a trembling hand tock down 

* K a 
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ie p itols, and by de Streß Wige 
off the di . W V Gee ah indal 
6 more 48, Bad" got 166k 
from Albert obliged het to RAe of 
| She" nal, dere "the Tits Arch 
to the fervent, (irhout «being abe 
to ſpeak 4 ment word? Földed — 
ber work, „And welt at} ts ber 
| Tooth bvertdive with * rijartdl grief, 
and "her heart foreboliig Aﬀedifii 
Talamities. Sometimes Me" was wp! 

1 "the point f going 10 bor buf: 
Hand, to throw hetfelf At His Feet, 
and to acquaint him "with alt Thin chen 
had happened the preceding even- 
jeg; to tell bim ber fault, and her . | 

| —_— 
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ippſebenGons: but, then 12 Uf 
ha fag. ie would, be ae upd 
that Albert. would Certainly hot, | c 
perſuaded. to go to Werter 5 belle 
Dinner. was ſeryed; 8 friend 1. of- 
Charlotte's, , whom ſhe de defired 70 
ſtay with der, helped to ſupport the 
converſation, When Werter heard 
188 had given the piſtols 
with ber own hand to his ſervant, 
— he received them with tranſport. He 
phate eat ſome bread, and drank A glaſs of 
Feet, | vige. ſent his ſervant to dinner, and 
that then began to write. ] 9525 of Ra 


even- f 153 eniboouvrg $17 b3aSqqet A 


4 her . i bog „Mont 13d a be. U 33 07 T 
ap-! K 2 - 


Ke 


U J 
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om To Chorlatte, in: continuation _—_ 


op. lo 07 om eng, Horne 795 


bey have been 8 
you wipeck ehe duſt! from them : 1 


give them à thouſand kifſes2 you 
have touched them. Ah! Heaven 
approves and favours my deſgn. It 
is you, Charlotte, who furniſh me 


with the fatal inſtruments 224! wiſh- 


ed to receive my death from your 
hand, and from your hand I am go- 
ing to receive it. I have been in- 
quiring of my fervant——you trem- 
bled” when you "gave" him the pi- 


** but you did not bid me a- 


4 die UL 


— —— " * 


13 ] | 
dieu—Wretched ! wretched that I 
am |jjot'ofic adieu Ln that mo- 
ment, which unites me to you for 
ever, can your heart be ſhut againſt 
me O Charlotte! ages cannot 
wear out the impreſſion; yet I feel 
that you cannot hate the man who 
has this paſſionate love for ou. 


* 
[ 
; 


{After dinner be had his trunk 
packed up, deſtroyed a great many 
papers, and. went out to diſcharge 
ſome trifling debts. He returned 
home; and then went out again, 
notwithſtanding the rain, firſt to the 
Count's garden, and chen ſarther in- 

E30 to 


t #74 1 
ts the country? He returned when 
night came on, and began to write 
— 7162 fol Rei, nn 
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de, friend, I have bor the 
laſt time ſeen the mountains, the 
foreſts, and the ky. Adieu My 
- deareſt mother, forgive me: my 
friend, I entreat you to comfort 
her. God bleſs you l have ſet- 
tled"all' my affairs: farewell! We 
mall ſee one Anöthet again, we ſhall 
| ſee one another ben we "WE more 
happy. 3 

1 have bir Alf refined mY Al- 


| bert 00 forgive” e.—1 have 
70 di- 


many; others he ſealed up and di- 


ed looſe thoughts and maxims, ſome 
ih which I haves ſeen. At ten 
o' clock | 


( ms 3 


diſturded the pente of your. family; 


have oceaſioned a want of confi- 


dence between you. Adieuj! I am 


going to put an end to all this. May 
my death remove every ꝓbſtacle tg 
your happineſs Albert, Albert, 
make that angel happy; and may 
the benediction of Heaven 1 upon 
you! * $217 - id bl6s n 
[He finiſhed the ſettling of. his 
papers; tore and burnt a. great 


rected to his friend. They contain- 


C 176 J 
clock he ordered the firẽ - to che 
made up, and a pint of wine to be 
brought to him, and then diſmiſſed 
his ſervant; who with the reſt of 
the family lay in another part:of the 
houſe. The ſervant. lay down in 
his clothes, that he might be ſooner 
ready the next morning, his maſter 
having told him that the poſt horſes 
would be at the door before. fix. 


3 1 * 8 788 1 ' 
Fate, 15 contnatn Chern. 
311 Dee . + br 


-Paſt FINES Sclocks; Alli 1s wh 
mn . me, and my ſoul is. | 


calm! 


AY, 


( a7 1 
calimd-41pender thanks with. C 
Godt dat thou rgrapteatgaanebim 
che taſt momems warmth an vie 
gude 2d) qui odw - 198715}, ad 
IL draw-qmeari:tacthe window my) 
dear" friend and through claude, 
which' are uriven rapidly along by 
impertious' Winds, I ſee- ſome ſtars; 
Heavenly bodies Tou Will no; fl: 
the Eternal ſupports boch you. and 
me! I have allo ſeen the; greater: 
bear—favourite of all the conſtella- 
bonds for hen 1 left you in che 
evening. it uſed to ſhine, oppoſite 
your door: Ho often Habt 1 ek 
ed al it * ragten betalen ras. 

fed 


= 
"a 0 


1 98. 1 
fed my hands towards; yang e 
i-anwithe of my >felicity 4; HA 
ſtill-OtoH Charlotte)!» What is chere 
which does not o bring your imago 
before me Do oi not ſurround me 


on all des; and have I not, like a 


child, cullected together all the little 
chings which you have made ſa- 
cred by your touch 1/15 n 

The profile, which was ſo dear 


3 to me; I return to you, Charlotte; 


ad pray you to have a regard for 
it. Thouſands of Kiſſes have I im- 
printed vn it, and a thouſand times 
bave I addreſſed myſelf to it co 
went out and came in. „ e 


1 1 have I: 


tt 
5 Fave wrote u te 10 your fa 
fret) tb beg he will protect myrre. 
bs. Avithe cornr df tlie char. 
yard which looks towards the fields; 
chere ure tw- O lime. xreei; itſis chere 
E wilt rd; chis is in ybuf fac 
te cel power and he wilt dd it for 
a- bis frlend. Join your intteaties to 
mine. Perhaps pious Chriſtians will 
dear || nor:chdofe:thavitheir Ladies ſhoüld 
tte; || be intetred neanthe corpſe of antun 
for | happy: pretch like, me. „Ah 1 let 
im- me chen be laid in ſome remote 
mes | valley Por by the ſide of abehighs 
as I Va, that the Prieſt!) and tlie L. 
| vices when they (paſnamypromby may 


ave. - Wi! '} lift 


i *. N 


a be "their eyes 6 Hedden, "OY 
1 ag 7 "Me Lord, Whilſt the 
Sue gives 4 tet & my fete. 
*"*Charferte? as fret Mudder How 
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